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GIPSY COUNTESS. 


LETTER XLVII. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


9 ORBID it Heaven!” exclaimed 

1 Charles, and he would have ruſhed 
out of the room. Never, ah! never was 
deſpair ſo ſtrongly painted as on his coun» 
tenance, when partly by perſuaſion, partly 
by force, I prevailed on him to return: he 
wept like an infant, and my tears flowed 
from ſympathy. 


Vol. IV. B A ſilence 
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A ſilence of ſeveral moments enſued; he 
laid his feveriſh cheek on my ſhoulder, 
and my arm ſupported him. 


Recovering the powers of articulation, 1 
ſaid to him“ How have you deceived 
me! or rather, how have I deceived my - 


ſelf? —You do not love Julia—you will not 
be the huſband of julia!“ 


«© Never !—-Yet, witneſs Earth and Hea- 
- ben, there is not a created being on whom. 
my ardent ſoul ſo fondly doats as upon 


Julia!” 


*« And what if her heart is as fondly at- 
tached to you as your's to her?“ 


te It would be the bittereſt of my for- 
rows! 


Every word he uttered more and more 
confounded me; in compaſſion to my bro- 
ther, 


% 
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ther, I yielded up the ſecret of my uncle 
to the guardianſhip of his prudence, and, 
in the midſt of all his inconſiſtencies, I 
could not but flatter myſelf with the hope 
of tranquillizing his diſturbed ſpirits, by 
the eagerneſs of attention with which he 
liſtened to the projects of Lord Oſſington 
to unite his fate with that of the lovely Ju- 
lia; but when he lifted up his eyes, which 
I expeted to have ſeen pregnant with 
joy, what was my diſappointment to be- 
hold them fixed on my face, fraught with 
additional ſadneſs, and to hear him utter 


1 under a ſigh of agony— 


* Oh! how hard is my trial!—-How glo- 
nous will be my victory!“ 


« Myſterious, unkind brother! why,“ 
ſaid I, “ will you not let me extract the 
poiſoned dart of concealment which ranktes 
in your heart, and muſt eventually under- 
mine your conſtitution?“ 

B 2 * Becauſe 


j 
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% Becauſe I dare not ſuffer even your 


gentle hand to approach it—Deep, deep 
is the wound, and never can the arrow be 


extracted!“ 


« Then you are determined on ſelf-de- 
ſtruction!“ 


« On the contrary, I reſolve to war with 
my treacherous feelings till ] have van- 
quiſhed them.” 


„Oh! Charles, they have already maſ- 
tered your ſtrength, and left you only the 
| ſhadow of your former ſelf.” 


«© Shall I repeat to you that they have 
no part in what you fancy my preſent in- 
diſpoſition; and if,” added he, with a 
forced ſmile, J am not quite ſo well as 
uſual, it is not the fault of Julia, but the 
wages of my own diſſipation,” 


” And 
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« And will you, indeed, reject the hand 
of Julia when Lord Oſſington ſhall court 
you to accept it?“ 


« Were I to ſeize the bleſſing, I ſhould 
embrace my bane!” 


Shall I declare this determination to 
my uncle? — I would rather offend him by 
confeſſing my diſobedience to his com- 
mands, than ſee you thus torn by appre- 
ſions— thus miſerable by anticipation!” 


1 He paufed; bluſhed, heſitated, then ſaid, 
4 | tenderly preſſing my hand to his boſom, 
My generous ſiſter, why can I not be 
more grateful for your kindneſs !—lf my 
heart could be divided, you would ſhare it 
with Julia; it is her image that preſides - 
there, and though not herſelf in poſſeſſion 
of its torturing ſecret, yet to no other will 
honour permit me to diſcloſe it. Take 
B 3 5 Care 


* 
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care that you do not again tell me Iam be. 
loved by Julia!—Thank God, ſhe has ne- 
ver given me reaſon to ſuppoſe her affec. 
tion for me exceeded your own ; every 
thing elſe would I bear, hat I could not 
bear!“ 


The groan which forced a paſſage from 
his tortured boſom entered my ſoul, and, 
without waiting for his permiſſion, I flew 
to the breakfaſt-room, where I knew by 
this time the family were aſſembled. 


In paſſing the door of Julia, I opened it 
ſoftly, to ſee if ſhe had yer left her cham- 
ber, when, more in conformity to my 
wiſhes than my expectation, I found her 
ſtil! there, and ſo little advanced in her 
toilet preparations, that, at leaſt, the next 
quarter of an hour would be my own be- 
fore ſhe could poſhbly make her appear- 
ance. 


cc Haw 
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© How is dear Charles?“ ſhe cried, 


the moment ſhe ſaw me, “don't you think 
he looks very ill?“ 


* Not quite ſo well as he uſed to do,” I 
replied, fearing to alarm her, “and he 
ſays he 1s better this morning,” 


© Thank God!“ ſhe exclaimed, ** TI am 
fure he has kept me waking all night, ſo 
tell him; if I am chid for my late hours, it 
is he and not I that deſerve reprehenſion.“ 


I turned away from the dear pathetic 
girl, whom I ſuppoſed to be on the point 
of partaking wich her lover the miſery of a 
difappointed paſſion, and proceeded to my 
- mother's dreſſing- room. 


By CON» 
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CONTINUATION. 

I found, as J hoped to do, that Lord 
Oſſington and my parents had met at the 
breakfaſt table, but not with the ſame 
chearful countenances which uſed to dif- 
tinguiſh them at all our domeſtic parties; 
they had been talking to each other of the 
alteration ſo perceptible in+ the perſon of 
Charles, and my dear mother was ſtill in 
tears, which ſhe tried to ſmother, when the 


door opened, thinking it might be himſelf 
who was entering. 


The expectation that Julia would appear 
before I had made my intereſting commu- 
- nication, occaſioned me to introduce it 
with as much tender caution to theſe be- 
loved relations as might ſerve. neither to 
very greatly ſurprize or diſtreſs them, yet 

without 
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without that ſort of manceuvring ceremony 
with which time is generally loaded, as well 
as retarded, on the diſcloſure of unpleaſant 
evenis. 


I ſaid I had been ſhut up with Charles 
in his apartment, and believed I had diſ- 
covered the ſource of that change in his 
looks which we all muſt have obſerved and 
lamented, 


When deſired, with doubtful impati- 
ence to proceed, I applied to my uncle for 
pardon, ſhould I have tranſgreſſed his com- 
mands, in my eagerneſs to ſcrutinize the 
heart of my diſtempered brother, in order 
to make a cure of his malady, 


*« Roſanna,” replied Lord Offington, 
with frightful gravity, “to accompliſh ſo 
good a purpoſe, I can forgive every thing 
but" 

B 5 | Oh 


/ 
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Oh, my Lord,” I replied, interrupting 
him, * do not put any limits to your gra- 
ciouſneſs, your diſpleaſure would kill me; 
yet, to ſave the life of ſo dear a brother, I 
think I could not refuſe to die.” | 


& I fee what you have done,” cried he, 
rifing angrily, and walking about'the room, 
«© you may talk on to thoſe who will hear 
you, but I forbid you to expect my atten- 
tion,” 


Notwithſtanding this implied negle& of 
the ſubject on which I was about to enter, 
I well knew that every ſyllable of the in- 
formation I brought would find its way 
through his ear to his heart, which made 
me careful not to omit a word, look, or ac- 
tion, that might move him to compaſſion 
for poor Charles's ſituation, and obtain the 
reprieve for which I laboured, foreſeeing 
» that if his union with Julia was perſiſted in, 
the end to him mult be fatal, 

Still 
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Still my uncle ſpoke not, but as he mea- 
fared his ſteps up and down, they became 
more haſty and diſturbed ; at length he 
ruſhed out of the room, and we heard him 
aſcending the ſtair-caſle. 


1 had no doubt he was gone to my bro- 
ther's chamber, and that he would peek 
peace to his wounded ſpirit. 7 
5 

I gueſſed right; he was gone about ten 
minutes, and came back but a very ſhort 
time before the entrance of your ſiſter; his 
Lordſhip was accompanied by Charles, but 
fo changed, ſo reverſed from what I had: 
left him, that my heart exulted with joy, 
and I congratulated myſelf on the ſtrata- 
gem by which I had reſtored him to tran- 
quillity. 


He was not only tranquil, but gay; my 
father ſhook him affectionately by the 
hand; my mother's eyes ſparkled with de- 

B 6 | light 
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light as ſhe preſſed him in her arms, whilſt 
both looked their thanks to Lord Oſſing- 

ton, who, ſo far from ſeeming to claim any 
merit on account of the favourable change 
in their darling ſon, pretended to have him- 
ſelf been ſeized with a ſudden fit of the va- 
pours, which he was obliged to Charles, 
he ſaid, for having diſſipated. 


I longed to know what had paſſed in 
their ſhort interview, yet, on the ſubject 
' neareſt to all our thoughts not a word was 
uttered which could relieve our curioſity ; 
but my brother no longer appeared un- 
bappy, and I ſoon forgot to be anxious. 


J had ſcarcely an opportunity of exa- 
mining my uncle's countenance, where 1 
was certain to read whether in reality he 
was angry at my breach of. confidence; I 
only caught his eyes once; they were full 
of kindneſs, and I thought too of appro- 
bation, 


My 
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My brother was with energy endeavour- 
ing to convince us the cold he had taken 
in riding through the rain after dancing. 
had almoſt forſaker,, and would ſoon entirely 
leave him, when Julia's preſence put all his 
compoſure to flight; he bluſhed, turned 
pale, and I expected would have fallen 
from his chair, when, in the ſweeteſt and 
moſt affect ionate accents, holding out her 
lovely white hand, from which he at firſt 
ſhrunk back, but afterwards ventured. to» 
touch, ſhe ſaid 


CONTINU ATITON.. 


% Roſanna has not deceived. me; ſhe 
ſaid you were better—Dear Charles, are 
you indeed better? t 


He faultered in his reply, but inſtantly 
recovering from his confuſion, ſtepped 
acroſs the room with a firm ſtep, procured 

her 
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her a chair, and placed it by the ſide of 
his own. | 


So much were we all occupied in ob- 
ferving the words and motions of two be- 
ings the moſt endeared to our hearts, the 
moſt intereſting to our ſenſes, that we 
ſeemed to forget there was in exiſtence any 
object but themſelves ; we neither thought 
upon, looked at, or ſpoke to each other. 


& heard you declare,” faid Julia, © as 
came into the room, that you had been 
acting a very unwile part by yourſelf, and a 
very cruel one by your friends.” 


« Of what do my friends accuſe me ?” 
he aſked, his whole face maſked in ſcarlet. 


« Oh, you think it no crime, I ſuppoſe, 
to yourſelf or as running about after fiddles 
and dancing ladies, then riding through 
tremendous water ſpouts, getting wet, get- 

ting 
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ting cold, and playing all manner of tricks 
with your conſtitution, as if nobody was 
concerned in its preſervation.” 


Now, thought I, what will become of 
him; but how great was my ſurprize, 
when, inſtead of betraying the confuſion 1 
expected, he aſſumed a tone of unembar- 

rafled raillery, and replied 


* It is not all men who commit thoſe 


fort of follies that have ſo much to urge iv 


defence of their conduct, as, if called upon, 
I could certainly produce for mine. 


% Will you not command this boaſter, 
Madam,” cried Julia, addreſſing my mo- 
ther, to declare what magic induced him 


to put his own life and all our happineſs to 
the riſk ?” 


© Whatever,” fhe replied, “ is my au- 
thority to command, on the preſent occa- 
ſion, 
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ſion, I delegate to you, my love; perhaps 
his confeſſions will be more candid, more 
unreſerved to you, than he would make 
them to his mother.” 


ce Then,” continued the unconſcious Ju- 
lia, I do call upon him to account, and, 
if poſſible, rationally account for the little 
care he has taken of himſelf,” 


« Refer me to ſophiſtry, if you pleaſe ; 

I have nothing to do with rationality ; rea- 

\ ſon and paſſion are ſeldom ſuch ſtrict aſſo- 

0 ciates as to become reſponſible for each 
other.” 


He aroſe, and placed himſelf behind the 
| back of her chair, in a well contrived po- 
0 fition, to avoid her looks, which, I could 
| not but obſerve, appeared confuſed as he 
| anſwered her challenge to confeſſion ; nor 
hl was I the only ſpectator who attributed Ju- 
il lia's bluſhes to tenderer ſentiments than 
ll Int | we 
| . 
| 
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we now thought would conduce to her fu- 
ture happineſs. 


6 Here am 1,” ſaid Charles, with an air 
and in a tone of gatety which might have 
impoſed on any body leſs informed of his 
real ſentiments than myſelf, © here am I, 
Julia, not my own accuſer, but ready to 
anſwer any leading queſtions your ſagacity 
may propoſe ; on you the office of my 
Judge devolves by authority; it is enough 
for me if I am able to defend the charges 
which have been brought againſt my pru- 
| dence, my ſelf-negle&, and inconſideration 
for the peace of theſe dear friends who are 
ſo good as to be intereſted in my welfare,” 


She ſmilingly turned her face half round 
—he ſuddenly averted his another away, 
“J am afraid,” ſaid ſhe, „of encounter- 
ing in argument with fo learned an oppo- 
nent, who would meet me with weapons I 
do not underſtand ; ſophiftry has made no 


part 
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part of my ſtudies. Now you muſt know, 
Charles, I would only aſk, in the name of 
common ſenſe, to what good motive yon 
aſcribe that negligence of your own ſafety 
with which we have all ſo much cauſe to 
upbraid you?“ 


Jo love, to a beautiful woman, to a 
ſuſceptible heart,“ he undauntedly replied, 
« I danced with an angel, and I forgot that 
1 myſelf was mortal. When I mounted to 
return to College, it might have rained or 
it might have ſhone, wrapped up in the 
charms of my partner, I ſhould have been 
equally unconſcious of either; it was my 
fate to be drenched rather than ſcorched. 
So now you have got the whole tremen- 
dous hiſtory of my alledged imprudence.” 


I have always underſtood that love and 
jealouſy. are twin ſiſters, ſeldom or ever to 
be met with aſunder; I know too that no- 


thing hurts a female mind ſeriouſly attach - 
ed 
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ed half ſo ſorely, as to hear thoſe praiſes 
which have been ſelfiſhly appropriated be- 
ſtowed upon another; and as my brother 
ſpoke, I looked at Julia, expecting to have 
ſeen the enſign of jealouſy hoiſted on her 
brilliant countenance, but ſaw there neither 
pain or mortification ; her features were as 
little impreſſed with chagrin as her accents 
marked by gravity, when ſhe rallied him 
on the loſs of his heart, and, joining her 
lovely hands together, entreated that Papa, 
Mama, and Uncle, would give conſent for 
dear Charles to convert the partner of his 
dance into a partner for his life. 


The nonchalance with which ſhe made her 
petition acted on the ſpirits of Charles with 
the force of mental electricity, for which I 
was ahle to account, knowing as I did in 
what horror he held the idea of her enter- 
taining any thing like attachment towards 


himſelf. 


'Thus 
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Thus the accurate dimenſions by which 
J had meaſured the length and breadth of 
his myſterious feelings for our adopted ſiſ- 
ter, had prepared me to expect no common 
ſort of anſwer; I therefore, unmoved by 
ſurpriae, beheld his eyes ſparkle with joy, 
his face glow with exultation, and- heard: 
him exclaim in paroxyſm of fervour— 


CONTINUATION... 


Julia, you are in the right—If ever I 
do marry, the partner with whom I danced 
at Henley ſhall be my partner for life!“ 


Sure this declaration, thought I, muſt 
diſenchant the dear girl, if any ſecret par- 
tiality lurks beneath her aſſumed indiffe. 
rence. 


The language of my imagination was-re- 
flected by ſympathy on. all the revered and- 
deeply. 
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deeply intereſted countenances of the anxi- 
ous ſurrounding auditors ; they as well as 
I knew how to conſtrue his profeſſions, not 
into what they appeared to ſignify, but 
what they did really mean, and it was thus 
we rendered them Julia, I cannot be thine, 
and never will I be the huſband of another, 


So much were we overpowered by thoſe 
internal tortures with which he ſtruggled, 
from whatever hidden ſource they may 
have derived their pungency, that no lips 
divided to interrupt the converſation, ill 
{upported by the young people with ſeem- 
ing pleaſantry ; on the part of Julia, all 
was real ; on that of Charles, fiction, ago- 
nizing fiction! 


Lord Offington, fearing the emotions of 
his ſoul might be too much for his bodily 
weakneſs, broke up the party, and under 
pretence of ſhewing his nephew ſome im- 
provements, dragged him into the garden. 


Of 
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Of whatever nature were the private and 
very frequent conferences which from this 


time my uncle held with Charles, we were 


obliged to content ourſelves with contem- 
plating the good effects they evidently pro- 
duced, both on his ſpirits and health; we 
thought the care performed, but by what 
miraculous means, of ourſelves we were 
unable to diſcover, while from Lord Oſ- 
ſington it was in vain to expect informa- 
tion; he had declared himſelf the confi- 
dant of his heart's cloſeſt ſecret, but that he 
muſt have his nephew's conſent to do ſo 
before he ſhould repoſe it in the keeping 
of any third perſon. 


Julia, who never once ſuſpected herſelf 
in the remoteſt degree to be an object of 
peculiar intereſt in the affections of my 
brother, often, by her zeal to forward his 
recovery, diſplayed ſuch active, ſuch ar- 
dent, ſuch tender aſſiduities, that the very 
means ſhe uſed to promote his cure had 

well 
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well nigh proved the bane of his own ex- 
ertions. 


This danger was perceived before it had 
overtaken us; the watchful guardian over 
his dawning tranquillity ſoon diſcovered 
that Julia's unſtudied attentions would act 
upon the mind of his charge like an ac- 
commodating unſkilful phyſician, who, ne- 
glecting the malady, adminiſters only to 
the appetite of his patient. | 


Lord Offington was no ſooner confirmed 
in the truth of this opinion, than, by va- 
rious devices, he contrived, in a great mea- 
ſure, to ſeparate thoſe perſons whom he 
had once ſo fervently defired to unite. 


Inſtead of allowing them to meet at 
breakfaſt, he would always find ſome pre- 
tence or another for breakfaſting alone with 
Charles, either before or after the family 
hours of aſſembling; ſometimes he would 


walk, 
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walk, ſometimes ride with him, during the 
whole morning, taking care that he ſhould 
never enter the drawing-room till that 
chair was filled which he uſed to occupy 
by the fide of Julia; and not ſeldom, when 
neceſſity brought them together, did his 
Amiable favourite encounter ſhort pettiſh 
reproofs for the officiouſneſs of her endea- 
vours to entertain the poor convaleſcent. 


If ſhe aſked my uncle, might Charles 
play at cheſs ?”—* By no means, it was 
too ſedentary.” Should ſhe give bim one 
of his favourite airs on her harp ?—No, the 
noiſe muſt diſtract his head, Would it do 

him any harm to take a few turns at battle- 
dore and ſhuttlecock ?—Yes, certainly, 
|  \ what good could be expected from ſuch in- 


matory exerciſe ? ' 


Thus did Lord Offington, when he 
could not keep them entirely aſunder, pre- 


vent as much as poſlible every opportunity 
ww. they 
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they might find of converſing together, as 

if he feared the very ſound of Julia's voice 

might transfuſe new poiſon to the already 
e ſoul of his ſtruggling patient. N 


oem days, and weeks, which would 
have otherwiſe paſſed away in family amuſe- 
ments, were now , by my uncle devoted to 
create frequent diſunions between two 
of its beſt beloved members; he would 
walk, ride, fiſh, or hunt, with Charles by 
his ſide, from morning to night; take him 
to dine at any other houſe rather than re- 
turn to his own ; in ſhort, by degrees theſe 
abſences became longer, until we ceaſed to 
be alarmed or ſurprized when we id not - 


ſee them for whole days together. 


1 
"a 


We beheld at every renewed interview, 
and with joy undeſcribable, the great uti- 
lity of his Lordſhip's ſyſtem ; to his. being 
the beſt of phyſicians as well as the ten- 
dereſt of nurſes, the countenance of Charles 

Vol. IV. dp. bare 


Ly 
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bore ample teſtimony ; befides, he could 
now look at, ſpeak to, meet with, or part 
from Julia, unaſſailed by thoſe agonies of 
ſuppreſſed paſſion ſo conſpicuous to all, 
her own unconſcious ſelf excepted, who 
bore witneſs to his- frequent imernal con- 
flicks. | 


CONTINUATION. 


Edward being ſo ſoon expected, was no 
longer kept ſecret from any part of the fa- 
mily, after Lord Oſſington had once made 
an intereſt in the confidence of Charles. 


They were but juſt returned from an ex- 
curſion to Colt Hill, where, in a fortnight, 
our dear invalid had apparently recovered 
from all his diſorders, mental and corpo- 
real, when the arrival of another equally 
dear brother was haſtily announced by one 

6 of 
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-of the ſervants who had caught a glimpſe 
of his carriage coming down the avenue. 


Whether from the abruptneſs withwhich 
this intelligence was conveyed, or from 
what other cauſe we had not then time 
to conſider, but a viſible change took 
place in the countenance of Charles and 
Julia; on his a death-like paleneſs over- 
ſpread itſelf; on her's, the deepeſt crim- 
ſon ; yet though the vital ſtream deſcended 
from the one, and aſcended to the other, 
there ſeemed a ſimilitude in their feelings, 
and theſe feelings appeared much nearer 
allied to diſtreſs than happineſs. | 


In the ſpecd with which I followed the 
ſteps of my tranſported parents, who flew 
to embrace the newly arrived ſtranger, I 
did not obſerve that we were unaccompa- - 
nied either by my uncle, Charles, or Julia; 


on the contrary, I had ſuppoſed their im- 


patience equalled my own ; and it was not 
C 2 | till 


— 
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till the emotions of a meeting ſo joyful 
were a little ſubſided that I recollected 
neither of them had been preſent. 


The idea that ſomething very particular 
muſt have detained them carried me back 
to the apartment, where I had left them, 
whilſt Edward, with my father hanging on 
one arm, my mother on the other, walked 
ſlowly after, frequently ſtopping to anſwer 
their fond queſtions, and to gaze with rap- 
ture on their benign faces; this tardineſs of 
motion enabled me to precede them by a 
few moments. 
The ſpectacle which met my eye was fo- 
| reign to any which had entered into my 
imagination; ; Charles had fallen at the 
feet of Julia, whoſe head reclined on the 
chair, and whoſe cheeks were ſuffuſed with 
tears, whilſt his were concealed in her robe, 
and groans iſſued from his boſom, 


I looked 
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looked at them, then at my uncle; and 
Hf my ſoul ſpoke at my eyes, it was capable 
of ſaying much more than my tongue 
could have uttered, for ſurprize had ſtruck 
me ſpeechleſs, 


ran towards Julia, who, by a ſudden 
exertion of ſtrength, diſengaged herſelf 
from the graſp of my brother, and threw 
herſelf into my arms, exclaiming, Ah! 
Roſanna, I am undone ! the ſecret of my 
heart is diſcovered, and I am undone!” 


Lord Ofſington, whoſe undivided atten- 
tion was engroſſed by the deplorable fitua- 


tion of his nephew, bid me repreſs my cu- 
rioſity. 


Charles,“ faid he, “is a greater fool 
than I thought him !—the ſecret which I 
have guarded ſo many weeks, he in one 
moment of weakneſs has betrayed ! Take 
Julia with you; comfort, conſole her, but 

C 3 WR ne 
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jet her return no more hither till ſhe is able 
to meet Edward, without enn Charles 
Dunſtenville.” 


I did not wait to have this extraordinary 
command repeated, but hurried Julia out 
of the room; and led her to my own apart- 
ment. 


It was here that your amiable fiſter, Mr, 
St. Clear, with that candour and frankneſs 
ſo peculiar to her nature, lamented her pre- 
dilection for my elder brother, which, al- 
moſt unknown to herſelf, ſhe confeſſed to 
have cheriſhed from her infancy, but till 
more bitterly the fatal attachment enter- 
tained for her by my younger brother. 


« Oh!” cried ſhe, *©* I ſhall never for- 
give myſelf for being the innocent cauſe of 
his miſery !''—She wrung her hands, and 
wept unceaſingly. 


I forced 
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I forced her to wipe away her tears, pro- 
miſed to attend her when ſhe retired for 
the night, and hear the httle hiſtory of her 
heart. Thus having brought her to ſome- 


thing like ferenity before we could have been 


miſled, I re. conducted her to the party. 


I was pleaſed to obſerve an air of tran- 
quillity reigning throughout the whole do- 
meſtic circle, although I very much feared 
the re-entrance of Julia would totally de- 
range that change which had been ſo hap- 
pily effected, nor was I much miſtaken ; Ju- 
ha trembled exceedingly, changed coleur 
more than once, and Charles haſtily darted 
out of the room as Edward advanced, not 
without his ſhare of confuſion, to embrace 
with tender gallantry the idol of his affec, 
tions. 


Ignorant of their ſentiments for each 


other, a ſort of delicate reſtraint pervaded 


their words, their looks, their actions, ſo 
| C 4 that 


7 
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that on the return of Charles he ſaw no- 
thing to aggravate the torture of thoſe feel - 
ings under which all his long collecting 
fortitude had given way; and ſor the re- 
mainder of that evening, the chearfulneſs 
he exerted very much contributed to en- 
creaſe the general felicity. | 


Muy uncle who fat watching with anxiety 
the turns of his countenance, tacitly ac- 
knowledged how much he was ſatisfied, by 
encouraging ſmiles, ſignificant glances, now 
and then expreſſing by words his approba- 
tion. of every ſentence which fell from him 
unincumbered by ſighs, and unburdened 
by melancholy. | 


When I retired-with Julia, all her ſtifled 
emotions broke out with redoubled force. 
I did not leave her to indulge her ſorrows 
alone, but ſpent the night in her chamber; 
it was a ſleepleſs one to both, I being as 


eager to hear as ſhe to relate the intereſting 
- narrative 
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narrative of FIN had been online. in her 
heart preceding and ſubſequent to the de- 
parture of my brother to the continent. 


Dear Roſanna,” ſaid ſhe, you ought, 
inſtead of ſoothing me, to hate that pre- 
ſumption which has made me lift up my 
eyes to the heir of my benefactors; to deſ- 
piſe that puſillanimity by which I have fo 
long been with-held from laying my whole 
ſoul open to your inſpection ; above all, I 
ſhould be the object of your abhorrence 


or 0 


Stop!“ cried I, interrupting her, **do 
not think I ſhall quarrel with you fer any 
of thoſe ingeniouſly alledged miſdemeanors, 
becauſe, in the firſt place, I am convinced, 
my dear, that love, rather than ambition, 
led you to beſtow your valuable heart on 
Edward. Secondly, I acquit you of pre- 
ſumption, becauſe both birth and educa- 


tion authorize your pretenſions. Thirdly, 
C 5 I am 
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I am willing to overlook your want of con- 
fidence in my friendſhip, on condition that 
you never repeat the offence.” 


Never! never!” ſhe replied. © But 
but—” hefirating, ** 1s it poſſible you can, 
with all your goodneſs, forgive the unfor- 
tunate creature who has brought miſery 
into a family, which, unleſs for her intru- 
fion 1nto it, would have known nothing but 


happineſs?” 


* Condemn not yourſelf,” ſaid I, here 
Nature is only to blame; if ſhe had be- 
| ſtowed her favours more ſcantily, our dear 
Charles, in you at leaſt, would not have 
become the idolater of her works. Yet 
tell me, Julia, how long have you ſuſpect- 
| ed that his happineſs had fallen a martyr to 
his ſenſibility?“ 


CON- 
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CONTINUATION. 


Another packet from the fair hand of 
your ſiſter has detained me from your ſer- 
vice longer than I intended; the contents 
are of ſuch a nature, that I encloſe them 
with peculiar ſatisfaction. 0 


She commands me to be diligent in for- 
warding our diſpatches general; I muſt, 
therefore, give myſelf no more holidays till 
J have compleated the taſk the has aſſigned 


me. 


The night T paſſed in Juha's chamber, 
having no part of it dedicated to repoſe, 
would have appeared long and fatiguing, 
but for the intereſt with which every mo- 
ment of it was filled, by a diſplay of the 
beautiful images contained in the volume 
of her heart deſigned by Virtue, drawn 

g S6 by 
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-by Truth, and engraven by Magnani- 
mity. 


Whillt making confeſſion of the tender 
ſentiments ſo early imbibed for the too faſ- 
cinating Edward, ſhe lamented, with faſt 
flowing tears, the predilection Charles had 
entertained for herſelf. 


% On both Sens ſaid ſhe, I am 
inexcuſable; I gave my affections to him 
who never demanded them, and to him 
who would have purchaſed them with his 


life I muſt be ungrateful.“ 


I repeated my queſtion of—How long 
ſhe might have diſcovered that fatal partia- 
lity, which, ſo far.from being a myſtery to 
_ ourſelves, ſerved in reality for the founda- 

tion whereon Lord Oſſington had built his 
ſuperſtructural plans of an union, which, 
dear good man, he flattered himſelf would 
compleat the felicity of both? 


« Alas!” 
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« Alas!” ſhe replied, © I knew, I ſuſ- 
peed nothing !—1' loved Charles for his 
own ſake—!l loved him as a fifter, and I 
loved him the better becauſe he was the 
brother of Edward !-—-Would to God I had 
ſooner penetrated into his inclinations— 
Oh! what miſchief might then have been 
avoided !” 


How avoided ?” faid I; could you 
have reaſoned him out of his paſſion? or, 
what is ſtill more difficult, would you * 
ſacrificed your own?” 


<« Yes,” cried Julia, with energy, which 
left ao room to doubt the ſincerity of her 
aſſertion, ** yes, I would either have con- 
quered or baniſhed myſelf from his fight 
for ever!—Even now it may not be too 
late—let me depend on your ſecrecy, who 
alone are. acquainted with my weakneſs, 
and I will exert all my reſolution, rather 
than. by my means nuſery ſhall be entailed 
6 | on 


on 10 family to whom I am indebted for 
more than exiſtence * 


T booked on her with aſtoniſnment.— 
« Would you then,” ſaid I, * renounce 
the ſweet, long-cheriſned hope of being 
happy with Edward to fave the life of 
Charles?“ 


« guppoſe it ſo,” ſhe replied, where 
would be the merit of ſuch a ſacrifice ?— 
Were I in making it to injure the feelings of 
another, I ſhould heſitate were I to break 
vows which it would be my duty to hold 
ſacrod, I ſhould do more than beſitate, I 
fhould be firm to preſerve them; but now: 
the caſe is different, very different. Of my 
too daring preſumption, Mr. Dunſtenville 
(whom I muſt no longer truſt myſelf to 
name by the endearing appellation. of Ed- 
ward) is moſt fortunately ignorant; X 
therefore do his feelings no wrong, I break 
no promiſe, I wound only my own heart; 

and; 
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and ſhall not thoſe wounds ſoon be healed 
by the approbation of my patrons, by the 
joy of ſeeing poor Charles reſtored to cheer- 
fulnefs by your ſiſterly affection, and by 
the applauſe of my own conſcience?“ 


« But,” returned I, Charles will never 
accept that hand which you would fo ge- 
nerouſly offer him; he loves you to dif- 
traction, and yet he refuſes to become your 
huſband—he has declared this to my n 
he has declared it to myſelf.“ : 


„ Roſanna, he has then deceived you; 
he has alſo deceived Lord Offington, or 
why, on hearing his brother was at the 
door, why, when he ſaw me incapable of ; 
moving from my chair, to do as you did, 
to fly with eager haſte, that I might have 
carried him the welcome with which my 
ſoul bounded ; why did Charles then caſt 
himſelf at my feet, why exclaim, Julia ! 

adorable 


— 
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adorable Julia ! theſe emotions ſpeak toe 
much Edward is fortunate, moſt fortunate 
AI am wretched, moſt . wretched Love 
him ever thus, and forget, I conjure you, _ 
to ſecure his felicity, I renounce my own.” 
Your re-entrance, dear Roſanna, Gd 
me from a ſcene which had equally ſhock- 
ed my heart and my ſenſes; you ſaw how 
aukwardly I ſupported my firſt interview 
with Mr. Edward Dunſtenville; he felt 
none of thoſe emotions by which I was agi- 
tated ; you ſhall alſo witneſs that I can 
ſometimes maſter thoſe refractory ſenſa- 
tions which would then have betrayed 
me |! EL 


I liſtened, I admired ; I would have per- 
ſuaded, but her reſolution was taken, nor 
did any thing ſuffice to calm the conflicts 
ſhe endured between inclination and com- 
. paſſion, until I had engaged to perform the 
part of ſecond in all ber undertakings, 

however 
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however high-flown or romantic they may 
appear in the fight of thoſe whoſe ſenti- 
ments were leſs exalted than her own. 


When we joined the breakfaſt party, Ju- 
lia, with a ſelf-command, of which, when 
the trial approached, I had hardly ſuppoſed 
her capable, received and returned the 
compliments of Edward in a manner ſo 
kind, yet ſo unembarraſled ; ſo eaſy, yet 
ſo little aſſiduous to engroſs his notice, that 
I believed myſelf the only perſon preſent 
who could gueſs at the real ſituation of her 
heart, | : 


That of my brother's ſpoke at his eyes, 
in language impreſſive both of truth and 
tenderneſs; her's anſwered them not; he 
would have placed her by his fide, but he 
ſlid by him, and fat down by Charles, 
whilſt, with a ſmile, which ſerved to cover 
more anguiſh than it was intended to diſ- 


play 


4 
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play gaiety, ſhe ſaid, . Excuſe me, Sir, 
till you are lefs a ſtranger at home, I do 
not deſert an old friend for a new ac- 
acquaintance. 


Edward, inſtead of replying to her forced 
raillery, directed a look fraught with myſ- 
terious meaning, which being deſigned for 
Charles, by him only could be underſtood, 
and that he did underſtand- it, the colour 
which it raiſed on his glowing cheeks bore 
ample teſtimony, 


Soon after breakfaſt we all diſperſed ; 
my brothers walked out together ; Julia 
went to air with my mother; my father, as 
foreman of the grand jury at , ſet out 
to meet the Judges .on their firſt arrival, 
and my uncle ſummoned me to attend him 


in his cloſet. 


con- 


a an. as aa 
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CONTINUATION. 


It was now, for the firſt time in my life, 
that I ſaw Lord Offington's naturally ſweet 
and affe&ionate diſpoſition diveſted of all 
ſingularities, and I grieved to ſee it cloud- 
ed with ſadneſs. * 


6 My dear niece,” faid he, © you muſt 
have diſcovered the misfortune which my 
errors in judgment are likely to bring on 
your brothers, and in which, of neceſſity, 
we muſt all be involved!“ 


As he ſpoke thus, he ſighed deeply, and 
a tear fell down his cheek. 


“Until yeſterday,” he continued, T 
had ſuppoſed Charles to have gained ſome. 
advantage over the enemy of his repoſe ; 
he thought ſo himſelf, but we have both 

been 
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been wofully deceived !—You muſt have 
ſeen the truth of my obſervation, when you 
laſt night ſurprized him at the feet of Ju- 
lia. I have fince calmed his ſpirits, but 
| ſhall never effect his cure,” 


I was penetrated by the energy of his ex- 
preſhon ; the melancholy of his looks, the 
tone of his voice, confirmed the ſympathy 
his ſorrows had awakened, and I ſtrove to 
render them leſs pungent, by relating the 


whole of my laſt private converſation with 
Julia. 


*« Julia,” he replied, © is noble, frank, 
generous, dear to me as yourſelf or your 
brothers; ſhe is mine by adoption, and 
ſhall I be leſs the guardian of her happi- 
neſs than of your's or theirs ?—Their love 
for Julia I know ; but ſince ſhe would ſa- 
crifice her own peace to eſtabliſh that of 
my family, my ſtability ſhall be the prop of 
her falling fortitude—No, Roſanna, whilſt 

I applaud 
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I applaud the motive, I condemn the ace 
tion; a woman's heart and hand ought on 
no conſideration ever to be ſeparated,” 


1 pleaded the exertion of which I knew 
Julia to be capable on an emergency like 
this; I ſaid I was certain ſhe would omit 
no efforts to transfer her affections from 
one brother to another. I would have pro- 
poſed things more impoſſible tocalm his un- 
eaſineſs, if any ſuch exiſted, and had then 
preſented themſelves to my 1magination, 


« You are too ſanguine, my dear,” re- 
plied Lord Offington, ſmiling incredu- 
louſly, ** that is a point on which our opi- 
nions can never aſſociate; but for a mo- 
ment take it in your own way; let us ſup- 
poſe the female heart formed of ſuch elaſ- 
tic matter, as, without being lacerated by 
its firſt poſſeſſor, ſo readily to change its 
fituation, yet the difficulty is by no means 
removed; for though Julia herſelf were to 
announce 
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announce the revolution in her ſentiments, 
Charles would till perſiſt in rejecting the 
hand thus tendered.” 


« You are certain then, my dear Lord, 
that if happineſs were- within his reach, he 
would refuſe to be happy? 


He would refuſe to be a ſcoundrel 0 
any terms.“ 


A ſcoundrel!” I repeated, and my 
whole frame ſhuddered. 


« Dear child, you are too eaſily alarm- 
ed,” ſaid his Lordſhip, that word which 
fills you with ſo much terror, is not my 
word, but his own ; I am the echo, not the 
accuſer of Charles ; he has in my preſence 
beſtowed it on himſelf, ſhould he ever con- 
tend with Edward for the affect ions of 
Julia.” | 


I expreſſed 
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I expreſſed my admiration of ſuch a ſa- 
crifice made at the altar of fraternal love, 
but my uncle {topped me, by ſaying, 


* Can you ſurmiſe no other ſource ex- 
cept in Nature, from whence may have 
ſprung this reſignation to his own fate, this 
ſubmiſſion to the inclinations of his bro- 
ther?“ 


On the contrary, I declared my inability 
to combine with the ties of blood any ſe- 
condary cauſe for the generous refignation 
of Charles in favour of Edward. 


cc Tt is,” ſaid he, © that cauſe, that hid- 
den cauſe which I am going to reveal 
young as you are, I dare to repoſe my own 
confidence, and the ſecret of our dear 
Charles, in your keeping ; you will never, 
any more than myſelf, let it eſcape, to diſ- 
turb the repoſe of your parents, or leſſen in 
their 
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their eſteem a raſh, but penitent ſon, who, 
for one moment of impetuous paſſion, had 
fettered his otherwiſe noble mind with the 
perpetual chain of ever galling remorſe.” 


Gueſs, if it be poſſible, Mr. St. Clear, 
what were my indeſcribable horrors at the 
cloſing of this ſolemn addreſs, this implica- 
tion of crime, attached to a brother ſo ap- 
parently amiable, ſo decidedly beloved !— 


I caught the hand of my uncle, and preſ- 


ſing it with the graſp of agony, beſought 
him not to hold me in ſuſpence; and he 
had the goodneſs to compaſſionate, as well 
as relieve my anxiety. The evening is too 
far advanced for me to enter on the inte- 
teſting recital; to-morrow will be a more 
ſeaſonable time for ys commencement, 


CON- 


re 


\ 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 49 


— 


CONTINUATION» 


To-morrow-1s arrived, nor have I paſſed 
the intermediate hours, from the laying 
down my pen to the taking it up again, 
wholly inactive; my thoughts have been 


buſy in journeying over ſpace and time, to 


bring back every eloper which had before 


eſcaped from the confines of memory; my 


very dreams have been aiding to the re- 
freſhment of its faculties. I have once 
more gone through the ſame ſcene in vi- 
ſion which I am about to give you in 
reality, 


Lord Offington, during the former part 
of the converſation, had traverſed the room 


with his eyes turned on the floor, except | 


when ſuddenly ſtopping he lifted them up 
to fix them on my face, as if to read my 


heart, doubting, as it were, whether it 
Vor. IV. he would 


% 
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-would not want fortitude to bear with 
compoſure ſuch as could alone ſecure my 
unentangled attention, the ſubject then ho- 
vering on his lips. 


©] will not keep you longer in ſuſ- 

pence,” ſaid my kind uncle, in anſwer to 

the urgency of my entreaties, and, without 
quitting the hand that had ſeized upon his, 
he ſat down by my ſide. Oh! what a tale 
did he then unfold But take it, Sir, in 
his own words— 


„ You, my Roſanna, who love both 
your brothers with equal fondneſs, cannot 


be partially inclined to either; therefore, 


though it has never been pointed out to 
your obſervation, you muſt certainly have 
often found occaſion to-remark, that, how- 
ever ſimilar their virtues, however praiſe- 
worthy their diſpoſitions, yet in their tem- 
pers there is a glaring diſparity. 


. « Edward,” 


— So ; W 


— 
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Edward,“ he continued, “is mild, un- 
offending,” not eaſily provoked nor difficult 
to pardon ; the ſtrength of his reaſon is ſu- 
perior to that of his paſſions ; yet the latter, 
in ſubmitting to the government of the 
former, loſes no particle of that free and 
graceful energy which diſtinguiſhes the 
man of feeling from the pupil of apathy.— 
Charles is only ſeduced into. habits of gen- 
tleneſs ſrom example, from education; the 
very turn of his eyes tell you, that by na- 
ture and conſtitution he is of a raſh rather 
than an accommodating ſpirit. His reaſon 
alſo is ſtrong, but the impetuoſity of his 
paſſions ſtill ſtronger, and between both he 
enjoys no ſelf. poſſeſſion.“ 


Hitherto I never had permitted my well- 
ſatisfied affection to analyze every particu- 


lar feature which formed the character of 


my youngeſt brother, but now that they 
were ſo ſtrikingly exhibited to my view, 
by the moſt faithful and impartial of all 

„„ painters, 


\ 
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Painters, I could not help tacitly confeſſing 
the likeneſs, but waited in ſilence his Lord- 
ſhip's promiſed diſcloſures, | 


© Edward,“ he continued, “ never diſ- 
played the tender ſentiments with which 
Julia had unconſciouſly inſpired him, be- 
ing, as he has fince confeſſed to his bro- 
ther, with-held by the fear that he ſhould 
offend and grieve his parents, by entering 


into engagements unſan&ioned by our ap- 


probation, and at an age when he could 
not hope to obtain it. 


4 Charles, although four years younger 
made no myſtery of his predilection for the 
ſame object; and, miſled by appearances, 
I fancied Julia entertained for him ſimilar 
ſentiments, on which erroneous calculation 
I founded my project of uniting them.— 
You know into what tranſports of joy 1 

expected to have ſurprized them, by figm- 
fying my intentions immediately on the re- 

turn 


\ 
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turn of Charles for the laſt tims from Col- 


lege; but my diſappointment, my chagrin, 
and my aſtoniſhment, you could not know, 


nor are they to be defined, when the morn- 


ing after his arrival you brought the intelli- 


gence which ſent me to his chamber, more 
inclined to quarrel with bis caprice than 


to ſympathize with his weakneſs.“ 


Lord Oſſington pauſed for a moment 


thought it an hour. 


«© The door was open,” he continued, 


ti you had forgot to ſhut it after you; and 
before I entered, the ſcene which preſented 


itſelf entirely changed the nature of my 


feelings. His back was turned towards 
me; he ſtood reſting his left arm againſt 
the wardrobe, and. in his right hand he held 
a ——, Your pale looks, Roſanna, tell me 
that your fears have anticipated my mean- 
ing: I will ſpare you and myſelf the hor- 
rors of an explanation.” 


D 3 I could 


. 


i 
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- could: not reply ; I could only 8207 
his hand, to expreſs my thankfulneſs; and 
if a flood of tears had not relieved my burſt- 
ing heart, I think I ſhould have expired; 

my uncle diſcontinued his recital till, in 
ſome degree, 1 had recovered my com po- 
ſure. | 


The ſituation,” rejoined Lord Offing- 
ton, in which I ſurprized poor Charles, 
and the danger from which I ſo providen- 
tially reſcued him, made me from that mo- 
ment his confeſſor, his comforter, his 
guide, and, as I then thought, the fortunate 
phyſician of his ſoul's malady. You wit- 
neſſed the ſucceſsful progreſs of thoſe little 
maneuvres by which I ſeduced him once 
more into the paths of peace, from whence 
he had ſo deſperately deſerted, Yeſterday 
you was alſo the ſpectator of his great 
weakneſs, and my more bitter diſappoint- 
ment !—At the approach of Edward, the 


brother he had injured, the rival whom he 
dreaded 


nt. 
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dreaded ; at fight of thoſe tranſports whieh 
his keen penetration read in the eyes of 
Julia, his tranquillity turned to madneſs ; 
ſelf-forſaken, he fell at her feet, and dar- 
ingly announced a paſſion deſtructive to his 
honour, and ſolemnly abjured, in my hear- 
ing, and in the awful preſence of his, 
Maker —” 

© There is ſomething, my dear, my ten- 
der uncle,” I cried, ** which yet remains 
to be told!“ | 


It is to-that point I am now arrived,” 
he replied; © I found it in the catalogue 
of his confeſſions, that from boys they had 
mutually diſguiſed from, each other their 
more than boyiſh attachment to Julia, but 
immediately prior to Edward's departure 
from Britain, they came to an eclairciſſe- 
ment, which, on the part of Charles, ended 


in a challenge. bi 
D4 1 
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“It was refuſed by Edward. 


Then,“ faid he, © relinquiſh your 
pretenſions to my Julia!“ 


Never!“ anſwered Edward, © ſhe is 
the vital ſpark of my exiſtence |” 
= Coward!” replied Charles, if you are 
afraid to fight, let us box for her.“ 


« Edward ſeeing him ſtrip to his ſhirt, 
and deaf to remonſtrances, without taking 
off his cloaths, put himſelf in a poſture of 
defence, crying out at the ſame time— 


% Prudence cautions me to evade the 


blows of a madman, but honour does not 
command me to return them !” 


60 Theſe words, the tone of firmneſs in 
which he pronounced them, the intrepidity 
of his air, the noble compoſure with which 

| he 
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he offered his perſon to the threatened in- 
ſalts of a maniac, inſtead of appeaſing, ſerv- 
ed only to exaſperate his infatuated bro- 
ther, who, in a fit of deſperation, and to 
ſurprize him out of his calmneſs, levelled a 
ſtroke at his ſhoulder, which, by an unfor- 
tunate movement of the body, miſſed the 
part, where, if it had fallen, the hurt 
would not have been material, and. alight- 
ing on his breaſt, brought him to the earth, 
apparently in a ſtate of annihilation.“ 


Again I trembled, but my terrors were 
not ſo excruciating at this laſt inſtance of - 
raſhneſs, as I experienced when told that 
the ſame hand which, in the madneſs. of 
paſſion, he dared to lift againſt a brother, 
infinitely dear to his affections, had preme- 
ditatedly, fo very lately, been raiſed with a 
view to his own deſtruction! | 


« Dreadful as this affair might have ter- 
minated,” ſaid my uncle, “ by the inter- 
D 5 vention 
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vention of Divine Providence, the life of 
Edward and the ſenſes of Charles were 
both reſtored. Humbled and penitent, he 
received what he durſt not have aſked, the 
generous pardon of his noble-minded/bro- 
ther; from which time their attachment 
was more ſtrongly rivetted than ever; no 
other contention now exiſted between them, 
except on the ſcore of which ſhould reſign 
to the other his imaginary pretenſions to 
my adopted daughter; nor was it till after 
a long, tender and ardent ſtruggle, that 
Charles enjoyed the happy advantage of 
oblitering his guilt, by ſacrificing to the 
conſequence the occaſion of his raſhneſs. 
He vowed never more to cheriſh any other 
ſort of love for Julia but ſuch as he enter- 
tained for his own ſiſter. He then intended 
to hold theſe vows ſacred—he has ſince for- 
feited them—hiz reſolves periſh, but his ho- 
nour ſurvives. Though he will never ceaſe 
to adore, yet he will never become the huſ- 
band of Julia.“ 

„ cox - 


/ 
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CONTINUATION. | 


The return of my mother ended our con 
ference, but not prematurely ; I had learnt 
all that was neceſſary for me to know; ſhe: 
ſucceeded to my place in. the cloſet, and L 
retired with Julia. 


Lord Oſſington afterwards informed me, 
that he took the opportunity of their being 
alone to conſult with my mother more at 
large than he had yet done on the rivalſhip. 

af her two ſons. 


He concealed nothing from her, except 
thoſe ſcenes of horror which originated in 
the extravagancy of. our dear, ſelf· abandon- 
ed Charles!” | 


„ Now tell me,” ſaid bh «you who 
are the beſt, the tendereſt of parents, the 
| D 6 moſt 
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moſt exemplary of wives, and the diſcreet- 
eſt of women—ſay—direct, adviſe, what can 
be done at a criſis ſo difficult, ſo delicate, 
where this truth is evidently eſtabliſhed, 
that the ſame event which makes one of 
your ſons happy will make the other mi- 
ſerable, each being the ſlave of an uncon- 
querable paſſion in the ſame extreme and 
for the ſame obje&t.” L 


* Ah! that ſame object, my Lord! that 
fame beloved object! is not her peace, as 
well as that of my two ſons, involved by 
their unfortunate rivalſhip : Though you 
have the goodneſs to bring only them for- 
ward, yet the evil will aſſuredly extend to 
Julia, and ſhe is no leſs dear to me than are 
my own children!“ 


elt certainly muſt extend to Julia,“ 
replied. his Lordſhip, “ and with all my 
- foul I thank you, my diſintereſted ſiſter, 
for the generous warmth with which you 
8 , are 
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are inclined to declare yourſelf the guar- 
dian of her ſafety ; but how will you, in 
the midſt of thoſe ſtormy conflicts, ſave her 
from becoming the wreck of that ſenſibi- 
lity her lovelineſs and her virtues have raiſ- 
ed in the hearts of my nephews ?” 


Julia herſelf muſt be referred to on this 
occalion,”. ſaid my mother. 


Lord Oſſington, knowing the determi- 
nation of Charles not to receive the hand 
of Julia, and believing that he would never 
ſurvive to ſee her beſtowed on another, 
formed no ſanguine expectation from the 
reference to which my mother alluded; 
yet obliged, rather than wound her mater- 
nal feelings, to conceal his own, he conti- 
nued to liſten in ſilence, unwilling to inter- 
rupt the beautiful arrangement of thoſe ar- 
guments which he was conſcious ſhe would 
advance in ſupport of her propoſition; and 
| ſhe, not doubting the readineſs of his Lord- 
| ſhip's 
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ſhip's concurrence, made haſte to explain 
them. » 


J underſtand;”” ſhe continued, © this: 
dangerous, but dear girl, has not yet been 
importuned with addreſſes from either of: 
my ſons ; any common obſerver night ſup- 
poſe by the innocent freedom which has 
ever marked her conduct towards Charles, 
that he holds a ſuperior intereſt in her re- 
gard, not ſo do I read thoſe ſymptoms, not 
ſo will they be conſtrued by thoſe who are 
beſt acquainted with: the delicate reſerves 
of the female heart, which cloſes on its 
deareſt ſecret, and only expoſes its ſmaller 
affections to the eye of inquiſition. Julia 
is the tender ſiſter of Charles; but for Ed- 
ward, if I do not greatly miſtake, ſhe feels 
more than for a brother.” 

& ; 

« ] believe you are in the right,” cried: 

my uncle, “but pray proceed.“ 
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1 | | 

c Well, then, my Lord, I would next 
premiſe, that the young men not. having 
propoſed themſelves to Julia, we ſhould do 
well in acting the part of their repreſenta- 
tires; let both be propoſed by your Lord- 
ſhip ; let Julia be entreated to make her 
own election; ſhe only can, ſhe only ought 
to determine between them. Many may 
adore her, ſhe can love but one; thus, out 
of thoſe darling children, we ſhall at leaſt 
ſecure the felicity of two; and whether it 
be Edward or Charles that (hall be deſtined 
to experience the diſappointment of their 
hopes, either, I truſt, will know how to 
ſupport it with manly fortitude ; and if he 
is the friend of himſelf, time will be the 
friend of his humiliation.” 


| At that moment I returned with Iulia to 
the cloſet; I did not know what was her 


errand thither, but her irreſiſtible entreaties 
made me the companion of her intruſion, 


CON+= 


m —— = 


46 rux orrsr COUNTS. 


CONTINUATION. 


Judge, Mr. St. Clear, what muft have 
been my aſtoniſhment, when my lovely 


friend, precipitating herſelf at the feet of 


Lord Oſſington and my mother, her beau- 


tiful eyes lifted to their faces, their hands 


claſped to her breaft, and bathed with her 
tears, addreſſed them in the words that fol- 


low, pronounced with firmneſs, though of- 


ten interrupted by ſohs, which her beſt en- 
deavours were inſufficient to ſuppreſs, 


— Af F ” 


« Behold!” cried ſhe, © the: ſerpent 


whom you have warmed in your generous - 
boſoms !—behold her about to ſting her 
benefactors with worſe than the ſharpneſs 
of death, with the pangs of domeſtic infe- 


licity, maſtered by her unfortunate deſtiny ! 


]-am not intentionally, neicher am I the 


leſs guilty of your *. becauſe I have, 
without 
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without' my own conſent, been aiding to 
the misfortunes which by my means now 
hang ſuſpended over the beloved, the re- 
vered, the honoured houſe of Dunſten- 
ville Send me from hence, baniſh me for 
ever from you arms, from your hearts, from 
your habitation, rather than remain where 
I am to witneſs the deſtruction 


Before ſhe had concluded the ſentence, 
ſhe was ſuddenly ſnatched from the floor, 
and alternately preſſed in our embrace. 


My uncle was the firſt who by words ad- 
miniſtered to her conſolation. 

6c Deareſt child, ever dear, and moſt 
dear Julia,“ ſaid he, ** what is there, ex- | 
cept the immediate claims of Heaven, 


which ſhall be powerful enough to ſeparate 


My 
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My mother ſpoke much to the ſame ef- 
fect; for my part, I: could only gaze, weep,. 
and wonder. During the few moments I 
had been alone with Julia, I obſerved that- 
the ſeemed agitated by ſome: great deſign, 
which then ſhe would not truſt to my. keep- 
ing, but was now fully explained. 


Not filenced; but only delayed by our 
careſſes, Julia proceeded, with additional 
calmneſs, to diſburden the moſt grateful 
heart. in the world of its real diſtreſſes for 
imaginary offences. Had ſhe uſed the ſpells- 
of a Circe to enſnare-by her enchantments 
the unguarded-affetions of my two bro- 
thers, with no other view but the eſtabliſh- 
ment of her own bewitching powers; at the 
expence of their torments, their ſenſes, or. 
their lives ; in other words, had ſhe been 
a modern bred coquet, inſtead of.the moſt 
artleſs of all created beings ; had our mis» 


fortunes been the coinage of her vanity, and\ 


had: 
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had her penitence equalled that of a Mag- 
dalen, her ſelf. accuſation could not have 
been more ſevere, or her lamentations more 
piercing. 


% Incomparable Julia!” ſaid my adored 
mother, my ſons, not you, are to blame, 
if blame can attach to the love of virtue, 
beauty, goodneſs like thine!” 


« Liſten, dear child,” cried my uncle, 
e liſten to your comforter, and be com- 
forted.“ 


She again caſt herſelf on her knees be- 
fore them. 


e Tt becomes not me,” ſhe ſaid, “ to re- 
ceive the ſentence that ſhall be pronounced 
by my too partial Judges, but thus kneel- 
ing at their feet, let me think myſelf at the 
Throne of Grace, teſtifying my gratitude, 

confeſſing 
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confeſſing my ſins, and imploring to be 
forgiven !”” 


Whilſt I am intending, Mr. St. Clear, 
to make you comprehend the greatneſs of 
your fiſter's mind, I muſt prevent myſelf 
from running into particulars, which, how- 
ever they are crowding to my pen, were I 
to ſpread them upon paper, would occupy 
as many weeks as there are days yet re- 
maining of the time allotted to me for the 
concluſion: of her narrative. 


The termination of this deciſive inter- 
view was equally pathetic with its com- 
mencement; the moſt amicable contention 
enſued, powerfully tender on our parts, 
ſubmiſſively determined on that of Julia; 
| ſhe would not recede from her reſolution to 
withdraw from the family on any other 
terms than being permitted to conceal her- 
ſelf, not only to the extent of holding no 
intercourſe 


— 
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intercoruſe with, but even from the very 
ſight of my brothers. 


Neceflity forced us to comply with this 
demand, becauſe Julia would not relinquiſh 
it, whilſt the ſubmitted in all things elſe to 
be governed by our direction. 

Neither my uncle or mother thought 
proper, at that time, to require her acqui- 
eſcence with plans which were ſo nearly ar- 
ranged by my mother, when our unexpect- 
ed appearance arreſted what might have 
been the reply of Lord Offington to her 
propoſition. 


Thus, at her own requeſt, did Julia be- 
come the priſoner of thoſe who were not 
leſs the captives of her (weetneſs, when they 
ſaw it united with more than feminine mag- 
nanimity. 


My 
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My father, on his return from N——, 
was admitted a partner in the confederacy, 
_ ſanctioned all the ſteps we had taken with 
his approbation, hoped by theſe means his 
ſons would recall thoſe affections for each 
other, by which in their boyiſh days they 
had been diſtinguiſhed ; obſerved, that if 
neither of them were completely happy, yet 
would neither. be quite miſerable; gtoried 
in the magnitude of Julia's exertions for 
the reſtoration of his domeſtic tranquillity, 
bleſſed the fortitude with which ſhe had fa- 
crificed her acknowledged tenderneſs for 
Edward to the peace of his leſs fortunate 
brother ; ſtole a viſit to her chamber, em- 
braced the dear recluſe, and wept that ſhe 
could not be his daughter! | 


CON» 
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CONTINUATION, 


I now bring you back to the day when 
Julia, in order to avoid her ill-fated lovers, 
took refuge in her own apartment, there 
to confine herſelf until I had prepared for 
my return to town, whither, at her own in- 
ſtigation, ſhe was to accompany me, there 
, to enjoy a more certain aſylum from their 
purſuit than if reſiding under the ſame pro- 


: tection and the.ſame:roof with themſelves. 

b 1 

: They had, -as 1 have before obſerved, j 

. walked out together immediately after 1 
breakfaſt; we ſaw no more of them until 1 
we were all, except Julia, ſeated round | 
the dinner table. How different hen was 1 
their appearance to what it had been in the | 
Morning ?—They entered arm in arm, all i 
traces of ſuſpicion and chagrin were baniſh- 

- ed from their countenance, which now 


ſhone 
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ſhone with brotherly love and brotherly 
confidence, 


Their looks alone betrayed their ſurprize 
that Julia was abſent ; neither would ven- 
ture to aſk queſtions, or even truſt them- 
ſelves with the annunciation of a name ſo 
dangerous, ſo idolized. 


Lord Oſſington PORN to enjoy their 
tender perplexities, but much more the 
mutual good-will that pervaded their at- 
tentions to each other; in this laſt ſenti- 
ment my mother herſelf participated, but to 
ſee them ſuffering under the forments of 
ſuſpence added nothing to the tranquillity 
of our minds. 


During the time of dinner, I was leſs 
employed in ſatisfying the incitements of 
appetite than in watching the various 
changes which paſſed over the faces of my 
vainly conjecturing brothers; ſometimes the 

eyes 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 73 


eyes of Edwatd glanced towards the door, F 
fraught with animation, expecting, no 


doubt, to ſee the goddeſs of his idolatry 


make her entree; at every diſappointment” 


a cloud would envellope their brilliancy, 
and in ſtriving to conceal, he more effec- 
tually expoſed his mortification. 


"Charles, with infinitely greater caution, 


attempted to hide what was paſſing in his 


mind under a maſk of the moſt eaſy indif- oe 
ference ; he eat violently, talked rapidly, 


taſted every 2 and enlarged on an 
topic. 


\ 


T his extraordinary - exertion raiſed i 


ſurprize, but did not impoſe on my credu- 


lity; whilſt J gave him credit for appear- 

ances, I made him debtor to reality. 
Dinner beitg ended, and the ſervants 

withdrawn, Lord Oſſington, ſelecting from 


the deſert ſome of its faireſt fruit, ſaid, 
Vor. IV. E « I will © 
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„ will carry this to my heroic Julia, and 
make it an excuſe for aſking how ſhe bears 
her confinement.” 


The bridle of reſtraint fell from the lips 
of Edward, and he exclaimed, as my uncle 
left the room, Dear mother, in the name 
of Heaven, what is the matter with Julia? 
Why is ſhe confined? - Why does my 
Lord Oſſington call her his heroic Julia?“ 


Charles, as if indifferent to the queſtion 
or anſwer, haſtily ſtarted from his chair, 
drew out his watch, hummed a tune, and 
walked towards the window, being indebt- 
ed to this manœuvre for the advantage 
of concealing a treacherous countenance, 
which he durſt not truſt with the hiſtory of 
his feelings. | 


My mother was endeavouring to evade 
the enquiries of Edward, which every mo- 
ment became more and more urgent, when 

10 , my 
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| my uncle, with whoſe preſent plans ſhe was 
unacquainted, therefore feared to mar them 
by her ignorance of their tendency, took 
his place at the table, and called upon 


s WW Charles to fill his wine. 

, | 

2 It was a e not to be diſputed; 

? he rejoined us; but, ah! how pale that 

y face which a moment before had been 
overſpread with vermillion! -- / 

n « Let me not interrupt you,” ſaid his 

, Lordſhip, addreſſing my mother, you 

d were liſtening to ſome warm interrogations 


from my nephew Edward, and, if I gueſs 
right, Julia Dunſteuville has been the ſub- 
ject of them.“ 


} 


Nothing was ſo common as to hear him 


than common emphaſis,” and it produced a 


unite the name of Julia with that of his 
own, but he now laid upon the latter a more 


E 2 more 
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more than common effe& on his auditors, 

-for we looked at each other as if this had 
been the firſt time we heard them pro- 
nounced together. Charles i nothing, 
indeed, but his eyes ſpoke what the faul- 
tering tongue of Edward ſoftly whiſpered. 
I duld to God ſhe was indeed Julia Dun- 
parry 


My wotber brought us out of our pretty 
general conſternation, by replying to the 
obſervation from whence it had ariſen, that 
he was not miſtaken, that her fon had been 
aſking information concerning Julia. J 
have,” faid ſhe, „referred him to your 
Lordſhip.” Then riſing, and bidding me 
follow her, we adjourned to the apartment 
of your ſiſter. Ip 


It was but too viſible that melancholy 
had been the companion of her ſolitude ; 
yu nothing but the traces on her beautiful 

cheeks 
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cheeks of the tears ſhe had been ſhedding. 
remained to teſtify that her exalted great- 


neſs of mind was ſometimes ſubjected to 


the inroad of human weakneſſes; her ſoul's 
ſtrength renovated at our appearance. 


Whilſt her arms encircled the neck of 
my mother, again ſhe generouſly confeſſed 
the tenderneſs of that paſſion which fot ever 
bound her to Edward ; again renewed the 
awful vows that were before regiſtered in 


Heaven, never whilſt Charles ſhould be 7 


in exiſtence, and fingle, to become the 
wife of his brother. x 
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it. 


- CONTINUATION. 


Lord Offington joined us in Julia's dreſ- 
ſing · room, after holding a long and inte- 
reſting converſation with his two nephews, 
which he aſſured vs had terminated very 


- much to their honour and his ſatisfaction. 


They are rivals, but they are friends,” 
faid he to julia; “ they both adore you, 
but each refuſes to be happy at the expence 
of the other. I put them to the trial he- 
fore I ventured to deliver your final deter- 
mination of ſeeing them no more, until they 
could convince- you their ſentiments were 
confined within the bounds of fraternal at- 
tachment. They have-ſubmitted to your 
ſentence; they do not even defire to riſk 
their. obedience,” by requeſting to be in- 
dulged with another interview; it my be 

7 1 dangerous 


- 
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ther returned from N 
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dangerous they ſay, and it may be fatal to 
their-ſtrongeſt reſolves. They have formed 
plans of their own, by which they hope to 
redeem their loſt ſenſes; and I fear,” added 
he, ſmiling, ** they are nat to be recovered 
as long as they remain "within. the hemi- 
ſphere of your attractions.“ | 
Julia ſtill ſupported the ſteadineſs of her 
mind with wonderful energy ; but my mo- 
ther, who ſurmiſed what theſe plans were, 
ſought att explanation, which his Lordſhip 
politively declined ; he .had given them, 
he ſaid, his own affent, and promiſed the 
whole weight of his intereſt to obtain the 
ſanction of his brother ; then turned away, 
to avoid obſerving the momentary gloom 
which paſſed over her maternal features. 


It was late in the evening when my fa- 
; he ſupped with 

his family, and afterwards held along con- 
ference with Lord Oſſington reſpecting the 


E 4 ſolicitations 
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ſolicitations with which he had that day 
been charged by his nephews, when it was 
finally agreed that Edward's inclination for 
the. army ſhould be gratified, and that 
Charles ſhould be permitted to travel, ſuch 
being the plans laid down by each for the 
re-eſtabliſhment of that repoſe which an 
unfortunate paſſion had ſhaken to its very 

foundation. , 


Theſe arrangements, when communi- 
cated to Julia and my mother, coft them 
rivers of unavailing tears, but from the de- 
ciſion of Lord Offington there was no ap- 
peal. Three days after, the beloved youths, 
accompanied by his Lordſhip and myſelf, 
ſet out for the metropolis, leaving Julia 
with my parents, to comfort and be com- 

forted by them. Wt 
Edward was ſoon provided with a com- 
miſſion in the Guards; and Charles, join- 
ing himſelf with a party of two young men 
and 


ful moment, which was for ever to ſeparate 


generous vows by which you meant to ſe- 
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and their governors, bound for the conti- 

nent, waited the moment of their depar- 

ture as anxiouſly, as if in leaving his native 
country he expected to leave behind him 
all recollection of thoſe ſcenes, the burden 
of which his memory did not retain with» 

out the moſt evident torments. 


= 


At length the moment arrived, the dread - 


us from the moſt beloved of human be- 
ings, whoſe faults were the faults of a too 
ardent ſenſibility, and whole virtnes were 
of a deſcription the moſt exalted He 
ſtretched out his arms to receive” the laſt. 
embrace of a brother as noble-minded as 
himſelf, but more happy, becauſe leſs en- 
titled to the reproaches of his own con- 
ſcience! 


« Edward,” he cried, © the raſi; but 


cure, bas ultimately deſtroyed my peace! 
B33 Had. 
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Flad you been more kind to yourſelf, 
you would have been leſs cruel to me !—T 
could have borne to ſee you the huſband of 
Julia !—Oh! yes, I could- have borne it! 
But you have ſworn that whilſt I live ſhe 
ſhall not be your wife! The bar which 
obſtructs your felicity ſhall never be thrown 
down by the impious hand of ſuicide !— 
But remember, when you hear that, by the 
will of Heaven, I am no longer the hin- 
drance of your union with Julia, remem- 
ber then my laſt, my moſt ardent requeſt, 
and let me behold you in ſpirit bleſſing and 
bleffed in the arms of our adorable—— 
Vnable to finiſh the ſentence, he ruſhed 
out of the houſe, leaped into his chaiſe, 
and from that moment—Oh, Mr. St. Clear, 
my heart reyolts to announce we ſaw him 
no more [ 


CON- 
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CONTINUATION,. 


After this fatal ſeparation, my uncle re- 
turned to Oſſington Caſtle, and Edward. 
came to refide with us. My huſband is 
one of the moſt cheerful men in the world, 
and my brother greatly ſtood in need of 
ſuch a companion; for the parting. words 
of Charles had reduced his ſpirits to an al- 
moſt ſtate of deſpondency. | 


What I own greatly aſtoniſhed me, and 
for which I have never been able to ac- 
count, was the ſerenity that marked the 
adieus pronounced by every one of the fa- 
mily, myſelf and Edward excepted; it 
ſeemed as if they were alone inſpired with 
hope, we only with n 

| F 

Deſpair, by the allotment of an all-gra- 
cious Providence, though ſometimes the 

| 4 E 6 viſitor, . 
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viſitor, is ſeldom the reſident in the human 

heart; every day leſſened the keenneſs of 

our ſorrow, and every letter which we re- 

ceived from the dear wanderer removed us 

* farther and farther from the gloomy proſ- 
pects we had loved to contemplate. 


julia continued the beloved gueſt of my 
parents; we often correſponded, and ſome- 
times I would ſteal from the boſom of my 
family to paſs a few weeks at the Caſtle. 
Edward, as you may imagine, never attend» 
ed me on theſe occaſions. Ah! how could 
he truſt himſelf with the ſight of that be- 
ing, whole very name, conſiſtent to the 
moſt refined point of honour, he had inter- 
dicted himſelf from the gratification of 
pronouncing. 


But, although be did not go with me to 
the very ſpot inhabited by Julia, ne:ther 
was he neglectful in performing the duties 
of a ſon with exactneſs; for whilſt I made 


up 
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up her ſociety at the Caſtle, my father, 
mother, and uncle, met him at Colt-Hill, 
where he ſpent as much time in their ſo- 
ciety as the claims of his prefeſſion. would. 
permit. 


Little circumſtances, and ſhort move- 
ments like theſe, formed all the events 


which occurred during the firſt thirteen 


months from the time when Charles left us 
to lament his abſence—an abſence; the ter- 


mination of which has been ſwallowed up- 


in eternity! 


I muſt endeavour to repel, to extinguiſn 
them is impoſſible, thoſe ſparklings of in- 


flammable retroſpective emotions, which, if 
they kindle with ſo much vigour at the 
very prelude of my misfortunes, may, when. 
collected together, conſume the whole ſtock. 


of my fortitude in their rapid nee 
tion! . 
Links 
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Il know but one way to avoid this ter. 
rible evil. When fugitive affections have 
lacerated our hearts in their paſſage, and 
when the wounds are beginning to heal, 
there can be no policy in purſuing, ſeizing, 
and bringing them back, to renew their 
torturing propenſities. I ſhall therefore, 
Mr. St. Clear, lay before you the aggregate 
of my troubles, without | dwelling on the 
fingular diſtreſſes individually by which 
they Were attended, 


The death of my revered parents was 
not at all haſtened by the communication 
made to them of my brother's deceaſe 
abroad; an event they received with ſome- 
thing more than Chriſtian fortitude, with 
ſomething more than compoſure; and, per- 
haps, this abſolute ſubmiſſion to the diſ- 
penſation of Providence originated in the 
fatal pre. ſentiment they entertained of the 
little, little ſpace which divided them from 
ba an 


* 
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an evetleſtidls th re-union to a ſon ſo beloved, 
and whoſe proſpects in this world were ſo 
truly. equivocal ! 

The heart-rending intelligence that, 
Charles, after ſeparating from the party 
with whom he left England, had fallen the 
victim of a contagious fever, which at that 
time raged 1n the part of the Netherlands 
approximating, with the route he purſued, 
was conveyed to my uncle through an old 
and faithful ſervant, appointed by himſelf 
to officiate more immediately about the 


perſon of my brother, whoſe requeſt it had 


been. that his body might be ſuffered to re- 
main where it then reſted ; and the vene- 
rable domeſtic alſo declared, with his Lord- 
ſhip's approbation, he would never quit 
that ſpot where the aſhes of his young maſ- 
ter were Tra 


I try to ſtop my tears, but they will 
flow ! 
cox- 
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CONTINUATION, 


Edward, the moſt ſincere, the moſt un- 
affected of mourners, ſhut himſelf up in 
his chamber, and refuſed to be comforted ; 
on the contrary, Lord Offington, whoſe af- 
fection for the dear deceaſed whilſt living 
might be ſaid to rival, if not exceed that of 
a tender father for his own offspring, came 
directly to town, and when not ſhut up in 
the apartment of Edward, was employed in 
preparing diſpatches for my late brother's 
ſervant, as actively as though nothing ex- 
traordinary had occurred to diſcompoſe his 
ſyſtematic regularity. 

I love the good old man,“ ſaid he, 
© he has been faithful to his truſt; I have 
conſented to his petition; I have allowed 
him to ſettle wherever he. pleaſes, and made 

| _ 


THE GIPSY. COUNTESS. 89 


him remittances to render the remnant of 


his days comfortable.“ 


There can be no doubt that the feelings 
of ſorrow, acting upon the minds of an 
uncle like ours, of parents like ours, muſt 
have been equally pungent and powerful 
with thoſe which were experienced in all 
the pomp of wretchedneſs by Edward, Ju- 
lia, and myſelf, thereſore L am to conclude, 
that if their paſſions were as ſtrong as ours, 
their reaſon was ſtill ſtronger. 


Lord Oſſington would have hurried my 
brother away with him at the moment of 
his departure for the Caſtle, and reminded 
him of the lat ſolemn. injunction of the 


dear departed, but met with unexpected re- 
fiſtance. 


« J honour,” ſaid Edward, 66 the mes» 
mory of my generous, unfortunare brother 


—l revere his commands, yet my ſoul, in. 
| - this. 


80 THB GIPSY COUNTESS,” 


this moment of * revolts at obe- 
dience !” 


In other words,” cried my uncle, im- 
_ patiently, „you. have forgotten to love 
Julia!“ | | 


36x F orgotten to love Juha!” he repeated, 


No, my Lord, I muſt firft forget that J. 
exiſt I muſt forget your unexampled 
goodneſs —1 muſt forget my own unwor- 

thineſs, my own wretchedneſs—l muſt for- 

get that the idol of my affection was alſo 
the idol of another; that other I: muſt alſo 
forget has paid the ſacrifice of his life to 

my ſelfiſhneſs, to my. abborred ſelfiſnneſs! 

When, my dear uncle, L can obliterate 

from. memory thefe ſtrongly impreſſed 

characters, I ſhall ſtill have to Jeara by 


what more than magic I am to forget that 


J have loved, that I do love, that I ever 
ſhall. love Julia, the adorable Julia!“ 


Lord 
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Lord Ochagto regarded him with a 


look of complacency, blended with pity; 


after a moment's pauſe held out his hand, 
and whilſt Edward, with reſpectful ardour, 
carried it to his lips, he ſaid, tears ſtarting 
to his eyes | 


I approve your ſenſibility, but I blame 
its extravagance ; you think yourſelf ac- 
ceſſary to the death of Charles, and yet you 


are innocent of that event, without any ſort 


of reſervation, as Lam.“ 


My brother uttered a ſigh ſo expreſſive, 
that it ſeemed to ſay, I rather believe the 
evidence of my own beart, end that telle me 1 
am guilty. | * 


Do you doubt the truth of my aſſer- 
tions?” continued this kind uncle.“ Can 
you ſuppoſe me capable of deceiving you ? 


I would have every man meaſure his con- 
duct at the ſtandard of truth, rather than 


weigh 
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weigh them in the ſcales of adventitious 
circumſtances. Uſe, my dear boy, the 
- ſtandard, have nothing to do with the 
weights ; by one the ſtature, of your virtues 
will be exalted ; in the other there is much 
trick, and you will be made to luppoſe that 
they kick the beam. 


24708 e !” exclaimed Edward, 
* how precious the balm you would pour 
into the bleeding wounds of a ſelf- repro- 
bating confcience But, oh! my tender, 
my too partial comforter, by what argu- 
ments will you. convince me that I have not 
indeed been the murderer of my brother ? 
Has not my perverſe inclinations driven 


him from the arms of his family ?—And 


am I not oſtenſibly the cauſe that he will 
never more return to-them ? 


Lord Offington ſmiled, yes, he actually 


did ſmile; Mr. St. Clear, at what hs called 
the romantic ny of a, diſeaſed under- 
| ſtanding. 
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ſtanding. It did not, I confeſs, appear to 
me in the ſame light, yet I reverenced this 
lapſe from ſeriouſneſs in favour of huma- 
nity, Edward was faſt ſinking under the 
oppreſſion of his own feelings; and my 
uncle, from his authority, as well as the in- 
fluence preſerved over our hearts by inva- 
riable affection and unlimited bounty, was 
alone equal to ſnatch him from the horrid 
precipice of abſolute deſpondency. 


« All theſe lamentations are extremely 
childiſh,” continued his Lordſhip; “ for 
an event [which cannot be recalled; and 
wherein, I repeat, you are no more cul- 
pable than myſelf; nay, if blame muſt of 
veceſity attach to either, I am the perſon on 
whom it ſhould alight. I approved of his 
going abroad; I haſtened his departure; 1 
have been the manager; I am, therefore, 
anſwerable for the conſequences, yet, like 


you, I do not turn ſelf-tormentor! Charles 


might have gone off in this country as 
| well 


ed 
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well as another. Read his letters again; 
read them over and over; ſtudy their cheer- 
ful contents till you are convinced that nei- 
ther want of health, low-ſpiritedneſs; or 
paſt diſappointments, attended him to the 
continent; then bluſh at your. puſillani- 
mity, and get rid as faſt as you can of that 
imbecillity which is now the only foe to 
your happineſs. Meantime, I ſhall return 
to tell Julia the taſk I have ſet you, and 
when you are maſter of the ſubject, we ſhall 
expect to ſee you.” _ 


Edward would have caſt himſelf at the 
feet of his conſoling peremptory guardian, 
abjured his error, and beſought a corner in 
his carriage ; but already my dear uncle 
was ſeated in it, and the horſes flying ra- 
ther than running, on their way to Ofling- | 
ton Caſtle. 5 


CUE 
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CONTINUATION. . 


My now more than ever diſturbed bro- 
ther, who conſidered the laſt words of Lord 
Oſſington as the ſentence of his baniſh- 
ment from Julia, acted fo very like a fran- 
tical lover, that, to prevent any ferious at- 
tack on his ſenſes, I volunteered my ſer- 
vices to conduct him whither his ardent 
wiſhes directed. I ſaid I would even go 
with him to the very refidence of Julia, 
make his peace with my uncle, and plead 
his cauſe with his miſtreſs, He eagerly 
cloſed with my propoſition, and in three 
days we followed Lord Oſſington to the 
Caſtle. f 


We arrived at the dinner hour; the fa 
mily were afſembled, the ſervants in mo- 
tion, and the ſecond courſe juſt placing on 


the table. I beckoned ſome of the domeſ- 


tics 


— 
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tics who were running forward to announce 
me, not to proceed, and putting my face 
juſt within the door, meaning to have ſur- 
prized the little circle with the ſound of 
my voice, when the ſight of fo many mourn- 
ers, and the recollection for whom theſe 
fables were put on, deprived me of articu- 
lation; I Gghed, but could not ſpeak !— 
My uncle ſtarted from his chair, preſſed 
me in his arms, but the-next moment re- 
| figned me to thoſe of my parents and Ju- 
lia; he aſked no queſtions, becauſe, ſur- 
miſing the truth, that I did not come alone, 
he knew he ſhould find my companion at 
no great diſtance,” and ran out to receive 
him. 
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# This being our firſt meeting ſince the 
death of my brother, 1 ought to have com- 
forted the dear authors of our exiſtence, 
but that office was reverſed ; for yielding 
to my incapacity, by their fortitude they 
ſupported my weakneſs. I had never ſeen 
| them 
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them look better; Julia's checks indeed, 
had loſt many of its rofes, which grief had 
ſhaken from their ſtems ; again they glow- 
ed with more lively tints than ever, as I 
mentioned my being accompanied by Ed- 
ward, who in the ſame moment my uiicle 
exultingly preſented to our enraptured pa- 
rents, afterwards to Julia, not leſs enraptur- 
ed than themſelves ; for whilſt her tongue 
kept the ſecret of her heart, her eyes be- 

trayed it. ; | n 


I can give no account by what grada- 
tions my brother arrived at the ultimatum 
of all his hopes; I only remained eight and 
forty hours at the Caſtle, then returned to 
my family, and in three months after was 
commiſiioned by Lord Offington to pro- 
cure the whole paraphernalia with which 
the beloved daughter of his adoption was 
to be preſented prior to her marriage, 
which was fixed for celebration early in De- 
cember; it was now only June; we had 
Vol. IV. 3 already 
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already mourned fix months, fix more 
would accompliſh our time of wearing it ; 
and till then, though the moſt paſſionate 
lovers in the world, neither Julia or Ed- 
ward would have plighted their vows at the 
altar, even could they have ſeen that by 
this protraction they muſt experience years 
of tedious expectation. 


. November, . the ſuppoſed harbinger of 
their felicity, was not the leſs welcome for 
bringing in its train gloom, ſtorms, and 
tempeſts—Alas! they were the emblems of 
our common misfortunes, and not the 
forerunners of partial happineſs !—Before 


half its days were numbered, my dear mo- 


ther fell ſick, and at the expiration of its li- 

mits we loſt—Oh! Mr. St. Clear, this is a 

. ſoul harrowing retroſpection, and cannat 
truſt myſelf to purſue it! 


CON 
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CONTINUATION. 


Here was another, and ſtill more dread- 
ful interuption to the projected union—an 
union hardly leſs anxiouſly defired by our- 
{elves than by the parties more intereſted 
in its accompliſhment, 


Julia now more than ever poſſeſſed the 
hearts of my father and uncle, on account 
of her unwearied aſſiduities, day and night, 
at the pillow of diſeaſe; and becauſe the 
inroad extreme ſorrow had made on her 
conſtitution, when theſe dear attentions 
could no longer avail, added to affection, 
gratitude, ſympathy, and the terrors of ap- 
prehenſion for her ſafety, their own ſorrows 
were huſhed to ſilence in her's; they could 
ſcarce bear that ſhe ſhould be abſent from 
their ſight ; ſhe continued to reſide with 
them, gradually recovered her ſtrength, and 
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loſt nothing of her attachment for Edward, 
whoſe torments were undeſcribable as long 
As her health continued doubtful. 


Once more I ſhall bring you to the very 
eve of your ſiſter's marriage, from which J 
muſt again re · conduct you, by the inter- 
ference of another event, fatal as that which 
ſnatched from our arms the moſt adored 
and exemplary of mothers. 


My uncle, who came to town, that his 
preſence might accelerate the preparations 
for a ceremony ſo ardently deſired, ſo long 
iünterrupted, having compleated every ar- 
rangement, was to have taken Mr. Vork, 
myſelf, and his lawyer, in his own carriage, 
on the following morning, to Oſſington 
Caſtle, and two days after the hands of Ju- 
lia and Edward were to have been united. 


The perſon of Lord Oſſington had lat - 
terly grown extremely corpulent; his neck 
| was 
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was naturally ſhort, and having left off to 
uſe exerciſe, a deep colour had ſettled on 
his countenance; at our requeſt, he never 1 
objected to conſult with the faculty, but as 5 
regularly refuſed to · be governed by their 
preſcriptions ; they particularly advifed fre- 
quent bleedings, but his anſwer was always 
the ſame, that he would rather ſubmit his 
head to the. Hock than his arm to the- 
lancet, 


I.never-remember to have ſeen him in 
better ſpirits than as we ſat at ſopper, in- 
ceſſantly talking of our morning excurſion, 
of the delightful conſequences which were 
to follow immediately on our arrival at the- 
Caſtle; and when the fork dropped from 
his hand, ſuppoſing it to bave been occa- 
ſioned by the flight to which his ſubject had 
elated him, and being juſt dividing the 
wing of a chicken, I did not immediately 
look towards him; but, good God ! what 

F 3 were 
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were my feelings in this ſtate of fancied ſe- 
curity, when the cries of my huſband awak- 
enced me to the hotrors of the moment! 
Sudden as death had levelled his dart at 
the beſt, the moſt benevolent of human be- 
ings, it was not ſo ſwift as to prevent Mr, 
York from catching him in his fall, and 
receive his laſt ſigh on the boſom of friend- 
ſhip ! | | 


What a train of dark complexioned evil: 
has it been, and ſtill muſt be my fate to re- 
call from the depth of memory, where they 
are for ever entombed !— Ah! Sir, what 
have I ſaid?—Ir is only the ſhadow of my 
woes which I have made to paſs in review 
before you. I tell you anly. that we loſt 
the deareſt of mothers, the beſt of uncles; 
but for your ſake as well as my own, I do 
not tell you what we endured of afflition 
from the end of one trouble to the begin- 
ning of another. 


A ſhock 


F 
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A ſhock ſo unexpected, for which we 


— 


K - were ſo totally unprepared, opened anew 
225 thoſe deep wounds that time, hope, and 
at the approaching nuptials of your ſiſter had 
2 merely ſkinned over ; but when again ex- 
r. poſed to the keen dart of bitter regrets, 
d diſcovered the gangrene which lurked and 


rankled beneath it. 


My father took to his bed; Julia yield- 
s ed to her ſorrows, and theſe ſorrows re- 
- duced her to a ſkeleton; it was. ſeveral 
4 months before the former could attend the 
t Houſe of Peers, to which he had been call- 
{ ed on the death of my uncle, and much 
longer ere the latter was pronounced ca- 
pable of undertaking a voyage to Liſbon, 
| whither the faculty ordered ſhe. ſhould be 
| conveyed, as the laſt and anly chance of 
conquering, or at leaſt reſiſting the diſorder 
which threatened her exiſtence. | 


F 4 A reſidence 
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A reſidence of nineteen months under 
the influence of this benign climate re- 
ſtored Julia to her country and Dunſten- 
ville to his ſenſes; he had borne her in his 
arms to the packet, and on her re-landing,, 
ſhe walked by his fide in perfect health. 


I had attended the dear party to, and 


and fetched them back from Liſbon, but 
could not leave my family to remain with 
them the whole time, which I the leſs re» 
gretted, my father and brother being en- 
tirely devoted to the reſtoration of our be- 
loved patient, beſides her female compa- 
nion, who accepted the office of my ſub. 
ſtitute when I returned back to England, 
was, in every reſpect, a chaperone ſo reſpect- 
able, ſo tender, ſo entertaining, that I knew 
Julia would loſe nothing by exchanging 
my ſervices for thoſe of the agreeable r 
Haſtings. 7 


Lady 
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Lady Haſtings is an amiable Dowager, 
who, with two daughters, even, if poſſible, 


more lovely than Julia herſelf, had come 


thither, like her, in purſuit of health, and 
with equal ſucceſs, left the place at the 
ſame time we did, but not to re- viſit their 
native country ; ſhe meant to compleat 
their education at foreign Courts before 


ſhe preſented them at her own. Lady 


Elizabeth was then only ſixteen, Lady-Jane 


one year younger; they had no other go- 


verneſs than their accompliſhed parent, and 


it was very ſoon to be ſeen that her whole 
time had been dedicated to render them L 


worthy of fo charming a mother. 


F 5 CON- 
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CONTINUATION. 


I know not, Mr. St. Clear, why, at nearly 
the concluſion of my narrative, I ſhould 
have intruded theſe ſtrangers on your no- 
tice—V hat is Lady Haſtings, what are her 
beautiful daughters to you ?—Yes, they 
muſt, they ought to intereſt you; they have 
been the friends of your ſiſter, therefore 
cannot be entirely indifferent to yourſelf, 


If this apology will not do, let me ad- 
dreſs another which your vanity may, and 
no doubt will adopt. I have a particular 
gratification in honouring myſelf with the 
title of your correſpondent, which, rather 
than relinquiſh too ſoon, I take all ſort of 
methods to lengthen out thoſe ſubjects on 
which I dare to expatiate ; and now nearly 
_ exhauſted, others there are that muſt almoſt 
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be envelloped in filence; the ſlighteſt touch 
will conſiga me to new and excruciating 
conflicts. 1 F 


My dear father's health began to decline 
gradually from the time when death ſepa- 
rated him from the wife he loved, and from 


a brother to whom obligations had bound 


bim by ſtronger ties than thoſe of / blood. 


He received little benefit from the change 
of climate; he thought himſelf in danger, 
therefore haſtened to compleat the union 
which had ſo often, ſo fatally been retard- 
ed ; and ſoon after our return, I enjoyed 


the ſupreme felicity of ſaluting Julia Viſ- 


counteſs Dunſtenville Never was bride 
more beloved! Never was happineſs more 
brilliantly appointed! My father bugged 
to his boſom the long abſent gueſt; it ani- 
mated the beautiful countenance of Julia, 
and ſparkled in the eyes of her huſband 
F 6 That 
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That delightful ceremony, which united 
the moſt amiable, the moſt ardent of lovers, 
was performed in London, and under the 
moſt auſpicious circumſtances, for every 
heart was impreſſed with the warmeſt wiſhes 
for their future felicity ! | 


Lady Dunſtenville was now, for the firſt 


time, recognized by the imperious Sir Ro- 
bert St. Clear and his evil- minded ſiſters; 
a third perſon: was employed to negociate 
between her and them, but my father put 
a ſtop to the negociation, by ſending them 
word, that he would never admit they 
could have any poſſible claim of alliance 
with his daughter, who had diſcarded their 
own ſiſter from the houſe of her father !— 
After which unqualified repeller we were 
troubled with no more of their meſſages, 
until that memorable one announcing Lady 
Sedley to be almoſt at our door. Nothing, 
it muſt be allowed, could equal the auda- 
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city of ſuch a viſit, except the flaunting 
impertinence with which her Ladyſhip ſuſ- 


tained it. No doubt ſhe had been giving 
herſelf airs to poor Sir Peter, which, with- 


out this one vad puſh, ſhe could not have” 


decently ſupported. 


Notwithſtanding the hopes which had 
kindled in the hearts of his children, whilſt 
contemplating the placid ſmiles, or liſten- 
ing to the cheerful converſation of my fa. 
ther; notwithſtanding his repeated aſſur- 
ances that his health amended, and that his 
mind was reſtored to all its former happi- 
neſs, the diminution in his ſtrength became 
more viſible, till, by degrees, our cloſed 
eyes were forced open to all the dangers of 
his fituatton. 


When he could no longer leave bis apart- 
ment, and when the phyſicians ceaſed to 
fatter -us with even the poſſibility of his 

recovery, 
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recovery, his ſpirits ſeemed in the greateſt 
vigour. We were always aſſembled in his 
chamber; and if at any time we ſo far for- 
got our. parts, as to betray ſymptoms of 
uneaſineſs, he would reproach our cowardice 
in language ſo apoſtolic, that if it did not 
entirely reconcile us to the loſs we were 
about to ſuſtain, at leaſt made us ſo much 
in love with death, as to draw down our 
envy upon him, reſerving only 8 
for ourſelves! 


He had the conſolation of ſurviving the 
intelligence that an heir might be expected, 
but did not live to embrace his grandſon. . 


The day preceding that of the cloſing 
ſcene, when he had taken a laſt ſolemn 
leave of his weeping children, with as much 
ſerenity as if bidding them adieu for a ſhort 
night, at the expiration of which he again 
* to embrace them, he put a ſcale 


packet 
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packet into the hands of my brother. 
When I am a little more compoſed, you 
ſhall hear the words which attended the de- 
* of this myſterious 5 


CONTINUATION. 


« Edward,” ſaid the expiring faint, 
ſmiling at bodily torture, to your keep- 
ing I confide this my laſt will and teſta- 
ment, the contents of which muſt be held 
facred until it can be opened in the pre- 
ſence of Lady Haſtings and her two daugh- 
ters, Lady Elizabeth and Lady Jane. 


My father pauſed, but not from inability 
to proceed, he rather ſeemed animated 
than depreſſed by his ſubject. 


Dunſtenville, who kackt at the ſide of his 
bed, kiſſed with reverence the hand ex- 
tended towards him, tears covered his face, 
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he would have promiſed obedience, but 


could not articulate, 


I. do not doubt,” continued my fa- 
ther, without appearing to obſerve my bro- 


ther's emotions, I do not doubt, my 


deareſt ſon, that the promiſe I exact from 


your filial piety muſt alarm and ſurprize 


you ; there 1s nothing in my requeſt which 
ought to diſturb you; on the contrary, it 
will only be the means of producing good 
to yourſelf, . to every one of you, my dear 
children, by whom I am now ſurrounded. 
That aſtoniſhment created by the i injunc- 
tion reſpecting the ſeals of my will, which 
are on no account to be broken till the 
return of Lady Haſtings and her family, 
will abate, when I tell you that her intereſt 
is more intimately connected with your 
own than you have ever had reaſon to ima- 
gine, further, that, unknown to yourſelves, 
I have for many years held a frequent and 
affectionate correſpondence with that moſt 


excellent 
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excellent woman ; ſhe was alſo the friend 
of your beatified mother, to whom, F hum- 
bly truſt my ſoul will ſoon re-unite in the 
regions. of immortality !*? “ 


For a moment his eyes and hands were 
lifted towards Heaven; his lips moved, 
but his voice uttered no ſound, till having 
ended his ſilent ejaculation, he renewed the 
TW n with renovated ardour. 


« You, my children, fuppoſed that my 
meeting Lady Haſtings at Liſbon was the 
work of chance. No; it was premeditat- 
ed! ſhe came thither at my requeſt; it will 
not, I hope, be very long before ſhe re- vi- 
fits her native country; the deſign. for which. 
ſhe quitted it is happily accompliſhed. 
When you ſee ber ſhe will unveil the myſ- 
tery envelloped in my connection with her 
family, till then reſtrain your impatience to: 
become acquainted with the happineſs ſhe 
will chen be impowered. to communicate.” 

L have- 
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J have torn my heart in a thouſand 
pieces to give you, Mr, St. Clear, this little 
debate from the chamber of death !—But 
if I do not lay down my pen my tears will 
obliterate all that I have written, 


- CONTINUATION. 


Fourteen months have elapfed fince that 
fatal moment which robbed us of our laſt 
and revered parent, yet Lady. Haſtings 
does not return So much expectation 
deadens, in ſome degree, that curioſity ex- 
cited by the laſt words of my lamented fa- 
ther; we often mingle their names toge- 
ther, wiſh for her arrival, wonder what for- 
tunate intelligence ſhe will bring to us 
when ſhe does come, but all this without ex- 
periencing the extreme anxiety by which 
at firſt we were perpetually agitated. 


After 
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After all this, Lady Haſtings is, I ſup- 
poſe, ſome very near relation of ours ; but 
why ſo long concealed it is impoſſible to 
gueſs ; I have loved her for her own ſake, I 
ſhall now love her more than ever, becauſe 
ſhe has once been dear to thoſe whoſe memo- 
ries are to me the deareſt of all my hoarded 
treaſures, 


Thus, Mr. St. Clear, I at laſt arrive at 
the very verge of my narrative, having no- 
thing more to add-to its almoſt immeaſur- 
able length, but that my brother, being 
called upon to fight the battles of his coun - 
try, tore himſelf from the arms of Julia and 


| his infant ſon, configning them to my 


charge. I have been careful of the precious 
depoſits, and am now in daily expectation 


of ſecing them reſtored to each other. 


To-morrow l hope to encloſe one more 
letter from Julia; if I ſhould be diſappoint- 
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ed, I-can poſitively wait no longer, other- 

* wiſe I have been employing myſelf to no 
manner of purpoſe ; for if my packet is not 
at the India Houle in three, days, its paſ- 
fage is 1nevitably forfeited. 
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LETTER XLII. 


MR. YORK TO LADY ROSANNA YORK. 


not of a very jealous temper, yet you 
herewith receive my commands to immedi- 
ately cloſe your literary correſpondence 
with the brother of our Julia! 


Ah! how beautifully are your eyes ſpark- 
ling at this moment, when, for the firſt 
ume, you receive a huſband's commands, 
whoſe pride it has been to obey you in all 
things! I gueſs what vivid lightning thoſe 
precious gems will emit, and moſt fincerely 


wiſh myſelf within the vortex of its de- 


ſtructive influence. 


Notwith- 


IXEAREST creature! you know I am 
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Notwithſtanding this ſevere prohibition, 
I am too much a man of the world not to 
know, that when a faſhionable lady is cur- 
tailed in one favourite purſuit, we muſt 
point out another ſhe might happen to like 
better, or take all the melting conſequences 
-of her red hot vengeance ; ſuch a remedy 
for your grievances, and ſuch a ſelf- ſaving 
 manceuvre for my own ſafety, I am now 
going to propoſe. | 


'Yes, I will make-you confeſs, Roſanna, 
that the latitude I am willing to allow you, 
rather than deſtroy peace and quietneſs, 
ſhall be only inferior to what is permitted to 
Lady ——», Lady -——, and fome other 
ladies, more properly of my acquaintance 
than yours, by their infinitely dearer loving 
Lords of domeſtic tranquillity than myſelf. 


Well, then, you have my authority to 
fee, to talk with, and to eſteem as much as 
| 0 
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you pleaſe St. Clear, the amiable St. Clear! 
who is now with me, and will follow this' 
letter in I do not know how few moments ; 
for when almoſt at your door, he will only 
then ſend it off by a ſervant to announce 
his appearance, and prepare you for direct- 
ing him to the Land of Promiſe, Let 
neither hedges, ditches, mountains, or ri- 
vers, deter you from giving him the very 
ſhorteſt path to fhe preſence of his miſtreſs, 
Love ſecs no difficulties ; and ſuch a lover 
as St. Clear, if he did, would only ſee to 
to overcame them. | 


The half hour which politeneſs muſt ex- 
act from St. Clear's impatience, will, on 
his part, be ſo crowded with queſtions con- 
cerning your two abſentees, and on yours, 
if you do us the honour to give us a place 
in your memory, with an equal number, 
of which your huſband and children are to 
be the happy ſubjects; ſo that, concluding 
he will bave no time to tell you his own 

hiſtory, 
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hiſtory, I am inclined to do it for him, at 
leaft by what accident he is returned to 
England, inftead of having proceeded to 
India, that when you meet he may give 
himſelf to leſs ſeſſ topics of converſation. 


Being ſeized with a violent fever juſt as 
the ſhip in which he ſailed touched at St. 
Helen's, ſhe proceeded on her voyage, but 
left him behind; it was three months be- 
fore the faculty pronounced bim out of 
danger, and then his conſtitution remained 
Jo debilitated, that the burning climate of 
Aſia, he was aſſured by them, would prove 
fatal to his life; they remanded him back 
to England, recommended the Bath wa- 
ters, and not any more to undertake his in- 
tended expedition, at ſooneſt, till the de- 
parture of the enſuing ſpring fleet. 


Poor St. Clear thought this a terrible ſen- 
tence; he was in baſte to leave the land 
where his ſuppoſed unfaithful, yet beloved 

| | Ellen 
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Ellen reſided; beſides, it was making wo * 
voyages inſtead of one, a ſore conſideration 


to any man who by Wann is not be · 
trothed to the ocean. 


Making PA belt of a bad matter, he 


once more ſtepped on board a veſſel home · 


ward bound, and about the mid-way of his 
paſſage, finding his ſtrength almoſt reno- 


rated, he hailed one of our Indiamen going 
eaſtward, and the weather being remark- 
ably fine for a ſalt water party, agreed with 
the ſhip's captain to take him on board. 


St. Clear enquired what paſſengers he 
carried, and was adviſed to come and ſee 
before he ſhipped his baggage ; both veſ- 
lels were lying to with fo little wind, as 
made a viſit from one to the other ex- 
tremely commodious, the captain extended 
his invitation, and two other gentlemen be. 
ſides St. Clear conſented to eat their Wap 
that day at his meſs. | 

„ © Mt Now, 
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Now, my dear Roſey, what excellent 
materials; for want-of your deſcriptive ta- 
lents, am I about to ſerve in the ſame man- 
ner as an-old cook once ſerved my Aunt 
Bridget ; I muſt tell you the ſtory, for it 1s 
a good one, beſides being a. propos to amy 
own. 


A friend had ſent her fix ortolans, for 
which that very morning he had paid as 
many guineas, expecting, no doubt, the fla- 
vour of theſe delicate morſels would at 
leaſt remain on her pallet till the time of 
will-making came round, which generally 
happened twice every year. A large party 
were ſummoned to partake. of the delicious 
repaſt, and Dolly was charged by her mil- 
treſs to be ſure and dreſs theſe little birds 
well, “ becauſe,” ſaid ſhe, every one of 
them has coſt ny friend a guinea.” 


| Ales! Doll had never before even heard 


that there Dake were any ſuch birds on the 
face 
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face of the earth, to cook them, therefore, 
was quite out of her province; what ſhe 


did not know ſhe would not aſk ; and my 
good aunt's friend, who happened to be 


one of the elected circle of epicures, had 
the mortification of ſeeing them ſent to 
table boiled in their feathers, and _ one 


OY in butter. 


I WIN in my dien Dolly was leſs 


wit than fool, for when called upon with 


violence, juſtified by the occaſion, to an- 
ſwer before the tribunal of an exaſperated 
jary for the irreparable crime ſhe had 
committed, this was her ſhort, bmple de- 
fence — | 


„ Laws, Ma'm! you told me the little birds 
cot a gui neu a- piece, and at that rate every 
feather 1 reckoned to have coſt wo- pence, ſo I 
thought they muſt be a miraculous fort of an 
animal, and that the feathers were to be eaten 
as well as the fleſh.” | 
| 8 2 538 
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Fes, Roſanna, I am reduced to the very 
fame predicament with the philoſophical 
Dolly; tlie ortolans are in my hands, but 1 
do not know how to cook them delicately, 
Ihe plain truth is, that on board the 
outward bound ſhip St. Clear met with Co- 
lonel Cary and his Lady, by the former of 
whom he was no ſooner recognized, on 
being preſented by his name, than he de- 
manded a private conference, in which, by 
fully expoſing his own conduct with that 
of his colleague, Mrs. Oſterly, now Mrs. 
Beresford, he amply expunged from that of 
* daughter every imputation of unfaith- 
Ineſs or levity. 


St. Clear, on this fortunate explanation, 
acted, 1 ſuppoſe, as any other true lover 
would have ated, he obtained the Colo- 
nel's conſent for eſpouſing the fair Ellen, 
eſigned the management of bis affairs in 
India to the father's direction, and on the 

: wings 
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wings of the winds flew to compleat his 
engagements at the feet of the daughter. 


How many rich materials have I waſted . 
on a dozen lines?—Enough, at leaft, to 
have furniſhed a modern novel writer with 
matter for half a volume. Should you 
chooſe to enlarge on my plan, I have in re- 
ſerve large ſtocks of pathetics! aſtoniſh- 
ments! and exclamations! with which ar- 
ticles 1 ſhall be proud to ſerve your Lady- 
(hip, not knowing how to diſpoſe of them 
in my own details. 


St. Clear i is. tnpacient for his have of au- 
dience; 1 ſhall therefore not detain him 
longer than to requeſt you Will make up 
for my deficiency in point of politeneſs, by 
thank ing him, with your accuſtomed gra- 
ciouſneſs, for the honour he has done me 


by making my houſe the firſt into which 


he entered on his return to Britain, By the 
633 by, 


126 THE GIPSY CQUNTESS. 


by, you owe him many acknowledgments 

on your own account ; for had he not once 

ſeen you with his ſiſter, he never might, in- 

deed he never could have beſtowed a 
. on your huſband. 


| Our friendſhip began with our acquaint- 
ance; it only commenced yeſterday morn- 
ing, yet, if I poſſeſs as much Kill in form- 
ing judgments on the fincerity of others, as 
1 repoſe implicit confidence in my own, 
I then venture to pronounce it will end 
only with our. exiſtence. 


Short as the time has been which we 
have paſſed together, it would have been 
ſtill ſhorter, but for a certain ſpell that I 
threw over his ſenſes; yet it is not I that 
am the enchanter, it is you who are the 
enchantreſs !—it was your letters that con- 


_ - tained the charm of incantation, which ſo 


long held him captive from the fight of his 
| miſmiſtreſs; 
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its A ; your engaging narratiye of her 
ce MW fufferings and reſcue has ſufficiently em- 
"7 ployed his time, and een his paſ- 
a ſions. : 
Þ ſhall not ſay a word about the boys or 
t. myſelf; St. Clear will tell you every thing. 
"Y For my part, I think you had better all 
G come to town than wait the arrival of Lord 
a2 Oſſington at Colt-Hill. He will moſt pro- 
n, bably land at Portſmouth, and Julia muſt 
id loſe many hours of- tranſport by planting 
herſelf at a diſtance, when ſhe might 18 
proach ſo much nearer. 


0 — 


10 Adieu, adorable Roſanna) God bleſs and 
1H *cepyou! 8 

10 St. Clear is again at my elbow—he is at 
_ once pleaſed and uneaſy. The reſtleſsneſs 
6 of a lover's boſom is like that of 'the 


is ocean, ever agitated, turbulent or tempeſ- 
buous, | | 
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The ſtorm my dilatorineſs has raiſed, 
though you will believe with no criminal 
intent, may overpower me if I do not in- 
ſtantly ſybſcrible myſelf _/ 


Tour inviolably aſfectionate huſband, 
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LETTER XLIX. 


LADY ROSANNA YORK TO MR. YORK, 


* 


AM debating with myſelf whether you 


do not give me ſtronger proofs of your 
attachment when I am abſent from than 


when I am preſent with you. I ſhall draw 


up the evidence on both ſides of the queſ- 


tion, and afterwards determine which will 
be moſt for my intereſt, to continue vaga · 


bondizing with any good Chriftian, or even 
Samaritan, who may open their doors to 
give me entrance, or return home, there to 
practice all the meek ſubmiſſive duties of 


d domeſtic —_ 
At ry dad only your wiſe, and be- 


cauſe I have quite ſpoilt you, by making 


* nearly a fixture either in my nur - 
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ſery or drawing-room, always knowing 
where I am to be found, you ſeldom ſeek 
' mel—Six hours in the day you ſpend in 
your office or in the Houſe of Commons, 
ſix more at levees, Cabinet dinners, or lay- 
ing your head together with thoſe' of the 


| Other State Miniſters, arranging matters for 


the good of your country, whilſt the gratifi- 
cation of your — wife is totally forgot- 

"Abroad Iam ſo much lefs your own im- 
mediate property, that, inſtead of a neg- 


lected wife, I become your adorable miſ. 


treſs ; and though I do not ſee you, except 
mentally, quite ſo often as if ſtill preſiding 
over your houſehold, nor am ſo delight- 
fully ſtartled by the dear well-known knock 
at the door, to which my fooliſh heart uſed 
fo joyfully to vibrate ; neither am I ſub- 
jected to the perpetual mortification of 
hearing you cry out, „ muſt be going, 1 
cannot ſtay with you one moment longer ! 

Hers 
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Here 1 have no expetation—T, here I am all 
expectation. Here I have no diſappoint- 


ments—There I am for ever diſappointed. - 


When under the fame roof, if in the 
courſe of your peregrinations you honour- 
ed me with a few lines, your notes were ſo 
ſhort as ro be hardly. worth opening; in. 
ſtead of theſe, I now receive weekly vo- 
lumes of wit, love, and all thoſe lictle ten- 
der infinuations, fo pleaſing to vanity,. ſo. 
delicious to affectign. 


A thouſand other parallel witneſſes, 
crowding to give in their evidence, at this 


moment obtrude themſelves, but I ſhall let 


them pair off, and diſmiſs the Court with 
this final ſentence, that, as Heaven is. the — 
only certain place of reft for the wretched, ſo * 


there is no ſurer refuge for the happy wife who 
returns 10.them, than the arms of an indulgent 


buſband. : 


GEE. I might 


_ 
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I might not, perhaps, have exaQly au- 
thenticated this impartial verdict, but that 
Lam in extreme haſte to peck of Mr. St. 


Clear. 


"WEN about eight o'clock. in the even- 
ing when your laſt letter made its appear- 
ance; as I ſnatched it from the ſervant, I 
enquired who had brought it, being ſure 
it did not come by the poſt, and fearing I 


know not what of accidents, which might 


have happened to yourſelf or the boys, to 
occaſion its being conveyed by an eſpecial 


The information that it was brought by 
one of Mr. St. Clear's ſervants, and that 
Mr. St. Clear himſelf would probably ar- 
vive at Colt-HiH in leſs than an hour, re- 
neved me from the torments of apprehen- 

| Kon to plunge me into the W eee 


conjecture. 
Who, 
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Who, or what could be'this Mr. St. 


Clear, that approached with fo much fami- 


liarity at an hour ſo unſeaſonable for viſits 
of a common deſcription ?—Lady Offing- 
ton's brother it could not be! ene having a 
title, the other, as I ſuppoſed, being by 
this time arrived in India, to whom I had 
mall but finiſhed the voluminous packet, 
which I jointly engaged with Julia to fur- 
viſh out for his information. 


Theſe reflections, mingled with my ideas, 


as I broke the ſeal of your letter, which at 
once converted diſagreeable doubts to de- 
lightful certainties, and the fears of being 
broken in upon by an unwelcome intruder 
to the active hopes, that, owing to the ar- 
rival of this ove unexpected viſitor, three 


perſons would aum be rendered | 


_ os 
Notwithſtanding the cordiality with 
which I am always ready to ſympathize in 


* 


he 
% 
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felicity of - thoſe I 10 there is a certain 
principle implanted by nature in every hu- 
man heart, ſo-inclining to ſelf- gratification, 
that being entirely governed by this ſame 
prevailing prineiple, inſtead! of anſwering 
the ardent young man's enquiries, after the 
firſt compliments of ceremony had paſſed 


between us, | left him to imagine whether 


his ſiſter was ill or well, whether his miſ- 
treſs might be · dead or living, to ſtun him 
wich a thouſand queſtions, of which our 
dear boys, and your ſtill dearer ſelf, were 
the animating ſubjects. 7 


” Mr. St. Clear had the politeneſs not only 
to liſten, without betraying any very ſtrong 
ſymptoms of impatience, but allo replied 
particularly to every one of my multiplying 
interrogations with as much real good hu- 
mour as if he had ſuppoſed all tender con- 
nections were excluſively my own, of courſe 


that none of hem could * clamped by 


1 99 8 
| » But 
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grateful to let it go unrewarded; I put into 
his hands a letter I had that day received 
from Julia, fraught with the happieſt intel- 


ligence. Miſs Cary was faſt recovering, 
| and i in three _ [ was bid to expect chem. 


I next aide my abliging gueſt with the 
fight” of his nephew, as reſting his roſy 


cheek on the pillo of repoſe. Vanity at 


the ſame time prompted me to draw aſide 


the curtain which divided the two little 
beds, and make a diſplay of our own 4 0 ; 
den treaſure. 


Is there a mother in the world who 
would not have done as I did? However 
much we may be delighted with the praiſes 
and careſſes beſtowed on the children of 
our friends; however fincerely we may join 
in them, nevertheleſs, it is ſtill more grati- 


ing 


= 


— I. 
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But chis complaiſance I was too reaſon- 
able to hope would laſt for ever, and too 
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fying when one can produce ſomething of 
one's own to divide the admiration. 


Mr. St. Clear ſignified bis intentions to 
quit his quarters at the dawn of morning, 
I therefore, late as the hour was, ſent off 
Lady Offington's ſervant, who brought her 
| laſt diſpatches, that very night, with a ſhort 
prologue, announcing the bufineſs of the 
drama; but not having time to make a 


- hiſtory of my own, I treated her Ladyſhip 


with the loan of your letter, often repeat- 
ing the ſame charge I uſed to give my little 
infantine adventurers, before they were able 
to walk ſteadily, Take care/—to which was 
added of my letter. 9 


When you read Lady Oſſington's ac- 
count of the interview, you will applaud 
my forefigut, and confefs its utility. It 
was written yeſterday, to-day received it . 
and to-morrow it will be in your hands. 

N | | I am 


f 


— 
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I am fo much got above romantic feel- 
ings of all ſorts, as to be better ſatisfied 
with Julia's deſcription than I ſhould 
have. been to witneſs the meeting of two 

lovers, paſſionate as they are intereſting, - 
whole injuries have been ſo great, whoſe 
happineſs has arrived ſo unexpectedly !— 
Theſe ſudden changes from one extreme to 
another, produces nothing . but riot and 
confuſion in one's nervous ſyſtem !|—They 
are foes to the conſtitution, and 1 am glad 
to have eſcaped n 


M. St. Clear enjoyed no wood under 
this roof: I fooliſhly gave into his poſſeſ- 
fron the papers which were deſtined for In- 


dia; he neither laid down or took off his 


cloaths, but paſſed the whole night in read- 
ing them ; the next morning I found them 
on my breakfaſt-table, ſealed and directed; 


on their envellope it was thus vritten— 


« To 
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o the moſt generous of women I re- 
„ fign theſe precious contents, till I have 
Sher permiſſion to call them my own—1 
* am for ever the debtor of Lady Roſanna 
« York !—] fly to the ſiſter whom her 
1 friendſhip has cheriſhed, and who owes 
i her preſervation to that family by whoſe 
& condeſcenſion ſhe is elevated, and whoſe 
rank, oppoſed. to their virtues, is but as a 
. < ſpark of fire contending with the Sun.— 
« I would ſpeak. of the much- injured, in- 
% nocent Ellen Cary—I would endeavour 
- * to expreſs my debt of gratitude on her 

© account, but the ſum. is incalculable !— 
% Ah! what is it I do nor owe on his 
e ſcore, both to your Ladyſhip and Lady 
« Offington !—Julia from this moment is 
© more than ever the ſiſter, the beloved 
t ſiſter of ** St. 2 


1 think I may as well make this bil/et-doux 
enſwerable for the concluſion of my letter, 


_ Judging 
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judging it will do very well to fay, in the 
words of St Clear, with very little variation, 
but in the very ſpirit of truth, that you are, 
if poſſible, more than ever the beloved huf- 
band of. C8) 

| - RosANNA YORK. 


| ' 2. LSE ITER 
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LETTER L. 


COUNTESS OF OSSINGTON TO LADY Ro- 
SANNA YORK. 


Incloſed in the preceding. 


LWAYS, my dear ſiſter, are you 

good, kind, and confiderate, but 
never to greater advantage have you exert- 
ed thoſe charming qualities, both of heart 
and head, than by the precaution you took 
to inform me that Heary, ſuppoſed to have 
been ſo long arrived on the diſtant ſhores 
of India, was indeed returned, was indeed 
your gueſt, and would be preſſed in the 
arms of his Julia on the morrow. 


Ah! Lady Roſanna, if the thoughts of 
again beholding a brother, however and 
. deſervedly dear co my affections, are ca- 

| | 7 b pable 
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pable of aſpiring raptures like thoſe I ex- 


perienced yeſterday, on the return of my 


meſſenger, tell me to what ſuffocating emo- 
tions 1 (hall be expoſed, when I can ſay to 
my heart, Ceaſe to lament the abſence of thy 
Lord, to-morrow he will return! | 


I write to you from the hoſpitable man- 
ſion of the Congraves, whither Ellen was 
removed, with much caution and ſome dif- 
ficulty, immediately after I ſent off my laſt 
dif] patches. 


I believe we may date the completion of 


her cure from the moment of her emanci- 


pation from the glooms of Swamp Hall to 
the cottage of Content, and from the ſight 
of an harpy to the fociety of ſomething 
more than the common run of human be- 
ings—creatures endowed with tender ſym- 
pathy and rational faculties. 


3 1 
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My fair patient was fitting with theſe 
good people in their near ſmall parlour, or 
rather reclining on a day-bed, which they 

had purchaſed for the better accommoda- 
tion of their numerous little offsets ; Mr. 
Congrave read to her, his wife worked by 
her fide, and I had rambled into the gar- 
den, when the ſervant I had ſent to you the 
day preceding returned much before the 
rime I could expect a it was oa eleven 

o'clock. . FE 


A John,” faid I, © what is the matter?” 
taking your letter from him through the 
ruſtic thicket in a fright, “ is Lady Ro- 
ſanna well? Are the children well?“ 


„ Tes, my Lady,” quoth John, « her 
Ladyſhip and the young LEY are * in 
good health.“ | 


„Have you travelled all night,” I aſked, 
that "m are here ſo early?“ 


Fd 


Les, 
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« Yes, my Lady,” replied John, *I ſer 


out juſt as our clock ſtruck eleven, and 
ſhould have been here two hours fooner, 
but my horſe loſt a ſhoe, and I was forced 
to ride four miles after a ſmirh.” 


Satisfied that no accident had happened, 


1 carried your letter to the chamber allorted _. 
for the uſe of Miſs Cary and myſelf by our 
kind entertainers, who, to make room for 


us, had ſent away four of their children, 
by whom the two' beds, before our intru- 
ſion, had been "200; dari] 


Here, ſeated on an old. faſhioned ws 


chair, covered with green baize, I broke 


the ſeal of your Ladyſhip's magic epiſtle, 
filled with ſo much electrical matter, that 


my whole frame partook of the be 


ſhock! 


After having peruſed it more than once, 


I began to deliberate how and in what 
| manner 


4 
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manner | ſhould make a diſcloſure of its 
precious contents to the beloved of Henry, 
without communicating to her debilitated 
habit certain agitations, which in one mo- 
ment might undo what to do had taken me 
up quite two weeks, | 


Hitherto I had. been ſo extremely cau- 


tious of alarming her ſpirits, as almoſt to 


forbear ſpeaking on the ſubject neareſt her 
heart, having, immediately ſubſequent to 
my firſt preſentation at Swamp Hall, drawn 
from her artleſs boſom this unqualified con · 
feſſion, that if, as I afſured her would cer- 


teainly be the caſe, my brother could excul- 


pate himſelf from having forgotten as well 
as forſaken her, ſhe would, becauſe: he had 
been impoſed on by falſe repreſentations, be- 
cauſe he was ſo nearly allied to me, ſo dear 
to my affections, and becauſe ſhe had not 
yet taught her heart to efface its firſt im- 
preſſions, ſhe would for all theſe becaſes re- 
ſtore him to that r in her eſteem which 
had 


r oi. od. 7 2X 
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had been forfeited rather to circumſlances 
than = by A offences. 


Wickout coming to any decided reſolu- 


tion how to bring about my grand diſco- 
very, I went back to the parlour, where I 
found her alone, her companions having 
otherwiſe diſpoſed of themſelves ; one was 
gone to diſcharge the duties of a good paſ- 
tor, the other to fulfil he office of a good 
houſewife. - - 


$+ » 


* CONTINUATION. 


Juſt as I was going to tell you all my 
little manceuvres, Henry knocked at my 
door, to put me in mind that I had forgot- 


ten to give Miſs Cary the julep cordial, 
which, by Doctor ——*'s$ orders, ſhe takes 
at a ſtated -period every morning, and it 
- has done her, to be ſure, an infinite deal * 


ſervice. 
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I repeat this circumſtance not to lengthen 
my letter, but to make you laugh at the 
expence of a lover's impetuoſity ; for had 
I been the.intentional murderer of my pa- 
tient, her exaſperated enamorata could not 
have more ſeverely rated my barbarity than 
he did my negligence; all his claims are 
at-laſt ſatisfied, and I return to my ſubject. 

But not to ſpin it out beyond the limits 

of poſſibility that it ſhould precede my ap- 
Pearance in perſon at Colt-Hill without ha- 
ranguing on my own cleverneſs, I ſhall con- 
tent myſelf with the credit of having made 
the communication with ſo much adroit- 
neſs, that although my lovely ſiſter ele& 
frequently changed colour, and ſometimes 
ſhed tears, ſhe neither fainted or was hyſte- 
. Tical, of which, on both accounts, I had 
entertained very uneaſy ſuſpicions, her 
ſtrength being in no condition to contend 
with ſuck violent affailants. 


My 


— 
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My next buſineſs, the firſt being ſucceſs- 
fully negociated, was to conſult with our 


benevolent hoſt and hoſteſs how to procure. 
lodging for their expected viſitor, ſuppoſ- 


ing it would be quite out of the queſtion 
that they would be able to ſupply him with 
a bed in their own houſe. I knew it was a 
long way to the neareſt village, perhaps 


dangerous for a ſtranger to explore ſo un- 


frequented a path in dark evenings; and 
though probably he would not want this 
temporary abode longer than three nights, 


I was as full of fears for his ſafety as if 1 


had been going to fix his eſtabliſhment for 
life in ſome ſolitary neighbourhood, inha- 
bited by thieves and ſurrounded by ban- 
ditti. 


Smiling on each other, Mr. Congrave ſaid 
to his wife, Whether her Ladyſhip's fears 
are well or ill- founded, it behoves us, my 
dear to look out for ſome nearer ſituation 

H2 than 
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than the village, where Mr. St. Clear may 
ſleep at eaſe, if not in ſplendour.” 


* Ah! then I was not miſtaken,” ſhe 
replied, © the fame thought ſtruck us 
both, and at the ſame moment—let us 
about it immediately.” 


| Theſe good people poſſeſs great natural 
politeneſs, together with inexhauſtible phi- 
lanthropy; they went upon their fecret ex- 
pedition without delivering a tedious pro- 
logue of apologies for leaving me alone, 
but with ſuch animated haſte to do me ſer- 
vice, that if I had not received a thouſand 
other proofs of their urbanity, this one 
would have fully eſtabliſhed their claims 
to the diſtinguiſhed charaQeriſtic of kind- 
heartedneſs. 


| When all was prepared for my inſpec- 
"tion they: returned to conduct me to their 
board 
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board of works, where I found in a room 
nearly twelve feet ſquare, not only a neat 
bed, but every comfort that could be de- 
fired-for a diſtreſſed batchelor, even to his 
night cap and ſlippers. 


This,“ cried I, wich ſurprize, my 
dear friends, is, I know, the chamber occu- 


al pied by yourſelves Never can I conſent 
i. that my brother ſhall diſpoſſeſs you of it!“ 
. | | "4 | 

4 There are two reaſons,” ſaid Mr. Con- 
, grave, © why I ſhall not deny tlie fact; I 
— reſpect truth, and will not abuſe it; I Honour 
1 your Ladyſhip's ee and will not 
8 contradict it!“ 

$ 


4 « But, my love,” {aid his wife, interrupt- 
ing him with eagerneſs, ** you forget to tell 

Lady Oſſington, that, although this indeed 

was our ſleeping-room, we ſhall not be in- 

- convenienced by reſigning it to Mr. St. 
/ H 3 | Clear, 


* 
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Clear, having another not far of, which 
will ſerve us equally well..“ 


I begged 1 might be allowed to judge 
whether they were likely to Joſe or gain by 


- an exchange ſo liberally intended, before I 


could poſſibly, in the name of my brother, 
take poſſeſſion of the pretty apartment they 


had ſo elegantly fitted up for his reception. 


we When Poverty bluſhes at her own ſcan- 
tineſs, rephed this diſciple of humility, 
te ſthe is ſe/f-diſgraced ; on the contrary, 


* nobility becomes ſe/f-exalted when it can 


greatly ſtoop to deſcend to her loweſt dwel- 
ling, on an errand of benevolence, even by 
the aid of a ladder, and by no better ac- 
commodation can your Ladyſhip viſit our 
little dormitory. 


The mention of a ladder by way of ſtair- 


caſe brought to my remembrance how often 
I had 


_ * * Aa —_— y — 1 a. — 1 


ch 


h 


had formerly afcended to the chamber. of 


dear, ancient Margaret by the ſame con- 
veyance; my ardour revived for the at- 
chievement of adventures. I longed to try 
whoſe powers of activity were the greater, 


Cleopatra the giply, or Julia, the Gipfy. . 


Counteſs and having prevailed on them to 
ſhew me the way to their apartment, I fol- 
lowed, full of curiofity, to find out where 
this room could be ſituated, having ſup- 
poſed myſelf perfectly acquainted with every 
part of a building, the whole circumference 
of which would hardly meaſure with the 
little Muſic Room, where perhaps you are 
now ſitting, ſtriking the keys of the harpſi- 
chord, to amuſe your Archer and my Dun- 
ſtenville, one on each knee, with their eyes 
fixed on your matronly countenance, 


My friends conducted me through the 
houſe to a diminutive poultry-yard, where 


ſtood in one corner a ſmall hovel, that did | 


not appear too good for the refidence of the 


H 4 feathered _ 
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feathered folk, for whoſe ſanctuary again(t 
the weather it ſeemed to have been erected. 


Mr. Congrave ſtopped before the little 
building—We' did the ſame. Well, 
Madam,” faid he, you now behold the 


convenient appendage to my Caftle; will 


not a view of the external ſerve, inſtead of 
a nearer inveſtigation of its internal gran- 
deur ?” | SEL 


„No,“ ſaid I, laughing, “I am ſo much 
charmed both with your Caſtle and its ap- 
pendages, that there is not a corner in either 
which I do not defire to explore, fo pray 
ſnew me the ladder; but firſt tell me, if 
this is really the ſituation for which you are 
to exchange your own comfortable apart - 
ment in fayour of my brother.“ 


„ only wiſh,” he replied, * that the 
ſacrifice was more deſerving than it is of 
your brother's approbation.“ At the-ſame 
time 


% 
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time, taking a key from bjs pocket, he un- 


locked a door, which gave me a ſight of the 
under chamber, well filled with apples, po- 


tatoes, and onions, all very nicely laid out 


on clean ſtraw. 


I looked round me for the ladder; Mrs. 
Congrave thought it was in admiration, 
and exultingly aſſured me that the build- 


ing had been excluſively the work. of her 


huſband, except a little aſſiſtance which had 


been given him by the clerk of his pariſh. 


What was before curiofity now became 


altoniſhmeat, not at the wonders of his 
performances, but that a man of his func- 


tion, Tenſe, and education, ſhould have 
been thus overlooked. in a country com-- 
monly ſo keen- ſighted to merit, ſo liberal 


to reward 1 it. 


It ſeemed as if he divined the ſubject of 
my thoughts, and deſired to diſpel an air 
| | we 
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of chagrin, which they my# have ſpread 
upon my features; for ſo deeply was I im- 
preſſed by the fad reflection of the neglect 
he had combatted, that unknown to myſelf, 
I cried out, How can it be? 755 


% Contentment,” ſaid he, “might be 
called the riches of a man poor in the goods 
of fortune, as induſtry is certainly the child 
of neceſſity, and by both united, we want 
neither the real comforts or the moderate 
enjoyments of a better ſituation.” 


«lam delighted with your ingenuity, 
but more charmed with your philoſophy,” 
I replied. 


“ Theſe, Madam,” he returned, © are 
the genuine conſequences, not the efforts of 
reaſon. Did your Ladyſhip ever conde- 
ſcend to read the ſurprizing adventures of 
Robinſon Cruſoe ?” 

4 « T have, 
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ce J have, and with infinite pleaſure.” 
6 Well, then,” continued he, did you 


not obſerve, on his firſt ſetting out, that he- 
was neither indebted to Nature or education 


for ſuperior talents to others of his claſs ;. 


yet had Socrates fallen into the ſame mis- 
fortunes, could he have conducted himſelf 
with greater wiſdom than the unlettered, 
Iliterate traveller?“ 


« No,” cried I,“ he could not have done 


better he might not have done ſo well.” 


He ſtopped am uſing loo much free- 
dom !—his manner, not his voice, declared 
theſe were his ſentiments. 


« This,” ſaid he, pointing to ſome ſteps, 
more ſhapeleſs than inſecure, © is the lad- 


der, will your Ladyfhip venture to aſcend - 


2” 


- 


H6 1 anſwered 


— 
0 . N « 
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I anſwered that I ſhould moſt readily do 


* ſo, but not till he had finiſhed thoſe ob- 


ſervations which had been very prematurely 
interrupted. 


1.08 Prolixity with our equals,” ſaid he, 


< 1s often tireſome; with our ſuperiors it 


p 


> 


is always impertinęnt to exact more of their 


attention than it is decent to expect. I 
have already, Lady Oſſington, intruded too 
much on your condeſcenſion. * « 


« Will you ſay that, when I have defired 


you to proceed, and again repeat my re- 
e ab 


* Your indulgence, Madam,” he re- 
plied, is extremely flattering ; in obedi- 
ence to thoſe commands, I ſhall take the 
liberty of drawing a ſhort parallel caſe, as 
Tat firſt intended, between a poor curate 

and the ſhi pwrecked mariner. If the one 

| | is 


+ © 
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is caſt on a deſolated iſland, the other is in 
a condition no leſs deplorable zone has 
only himſelf to take care of, the other has 
a wife and family to provide for. If the 


earth is ſterile, and will not yield forth her 


fruits of encreaſe to the ſea-drenched mari- 
ner, ſtill he is at leaſt as well off as he who 
has no earth of his own to cultivate; the 
only difference then in their fituation muſt 


belong to the endearments of a domeſtic 


circle ; there the advantage 1s all our own, 


but in reſpect to any other ſociety, the ba- 


lance again becomes nearly: our own.; the 


man who cannot afford to live in ſociety is: 


but one remove from that neceſſity which 
compels, the wanderer through uninhabited 
regions to-live out of it; but the. neareſt 
alliance of all. between thoſe unfortunates 
is, that the bane of their happineſs is the 


beginning of their comforts; from affluence 


they may. have been reduced to ſtarvation; 


from neceſſity they learn the art of living, 


and 


[ 


; 
| 
| 
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and induſtry elevates them beyond the hor- 
rors of deſperation,” 


Such a look of contentment ſpread itſelf 
ever his weather-proof countenance, and 
an air of ſo much pleaſantry accompanied 
his expreſſions, that I could not help ex- 
claiming, ** Your perſuaſive oratory muſt 
not always be confined to its preſent ſphere, 
it ſhould diſſeminate through our churches, 
and enlighten the knowledge of Princes!” 


On recolle&ion, though I only fpoke as 
I felt, there appeared ſomething hyperboli- 
cal in my compliment, ſo very unlike his 
own unafſuming pretenſions, that a little 
aſhamed of the compariſon, I did not wait 
for a reply, but holding out my hand, told 
him I was now ready to aſcend. 


The chamber above was better by ſome 
degrees than that below, yet after all had 
nothing 
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nothing to boaſt of but its cleanlineſs, the 
walls being white, and the bed without 
curtains. I objected to their removal hi- 
ther, aſſuring them that my brother would 
think himſelf well off to be indulged with 
a lodging ſo much better calculated for 
one perſon than two people; but to this 
propoſition meeting with nothing like ſub- 
miſſion, I was at laſt obliged myſelf to ſub- 
mit ; they informed me, at the ſame time, 
that their ſon, who had left Miſs Cary's 
packet at my door, always, when he came 
from College, uſed this ſpare room to ſtudy 
and ſleep in—*< Therefore,” added the 
tender mother, your Ladyſhip may ſup- 
poſe it can be no matter of regret for his 
father and me to repoſe our heads on the 


ſame pillow where that of a beloved ſon has 


ſo often reſted.” 


All the time which I had been devoting IE 


to theſe worthy creatures was by Ellen de- 
dicated 
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dicated to-the purpoſes of reſtoration, vio- 
lent conflifts whether of pain or pleaſure 
require to be treated with the ſame. lullaby 
ſoothings, as when we huſh upon our bo- 

ſoms the infant diſeaſed or froward. 1 
| had laid her on the day-bed, covered her 
with my own thick cloak, lined with ſkin, 
and when I came back to the parlour, 
faund her fallen into the ſweeteſt ſleep ima- 
ginable. 


I entered on my tiptoes, for fear of 
awakening her, there being no ſuch luxu- 


ries as carpets beneath the humble roof of 


.my dear old curate,. and- taking out your 
letter, read it over for the ſixth time, firſt 
placing myſelf. at a. window. commanding 
the lane by which Henry. muſt paſs, com- 
paring your ſuppoſitions about. the hour 
when I might expect him, with my own 


_ ungovernable impatience for the. event of 


his arrival. 
; Lady 
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Lady Roſanna, ſaid I to myſelf; ſuppoſes 
he will be with us by fix ; it is now hardly 
three o'clock— What an age to hang on the 
tenter-hooks of expectation 1 took up 
my work-bag to divert the moments, and 
make them fly faſter It would not do—a 
blind man might have guided a needle 

quite as well as | could do; my eyes were 
always directed to the lane, never to what [ 
was about, 


y- * 


The rattling of a diſtant carriage rouzed 
all that was irritable in my compoſition; 
the ſound nearer, I could no longer ma- 
nage myſelf, how then could I take care of 
another ?—If unable to govern my own 
motions, was I a proper guardian to watch 
over the repoſe of my ſleeping patient? 
The ſylph-like. ſtep with which I gently 
preſſed the floor at my entrance yielded to 
a movement noiſy as it was rapid; my 
cloaths touched Ellen as I ruſhed by her 
couch ; without ſtopping to enquire what 

| miſchief 
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miſchief might have happened by my neg- 
ligence, I had opened the door, when the 
voice of Miſs Cary, tremulouſly calling af. 
ter me, ſtopped my ſpeed in its progreſs. 


E Where am I?” ſhe cried: « What is 
the matter? For God's ſake, tell me what 
is the matter!“ 


Nothing, my love, is the matter,” 1 
replied, turning back. 


* Oh! Lady Oſſington, is it you? —1 
thought Mrs. Sharp had plunged a dagger 
into my breaſt !” 


| She is always e but at this mo- 
ment appeared pre- eminently lovely. Start- 
ing from a dream impregnate with horrors, 


her cheeks glowed celeſtial red, and the 


little muſlin cap which ſhaded her face hav- 
ing ſlid from her head, the fineſt auburn 
hair in the world fell over her boſom and 

ſhoulders 
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ſhoulders in 'the moſt charming diſorder ;- 


one white hand covered her heart, as if to 
ward off the blow with which ſhe had fan- 
cied herſelf threatened ; the other ſupport- 


ed her trembling frame as ſhe half raiſed it 


from its reclining poſture, in which atti- 
tude, before I had time to reaſon her out 
of her fears, or ſcarcely to 1 
name of Henry, Henry himſelf, the enrap- 
tured Henry, was at the feet of his adored 


* and adorable miſtreſs ! 


I ſhall not preſume to intrude on your 
Ladyſhip my own joys, my own extacies, 


at this ſolid re-union to the only relation 1 


have, upon earth, that my proud heart does 
not recoil when forced to acknowledge 
their affinity l call it a ſolid one, becauſe 
our it accidental meeting was but as 4 
flalh of happineſs, his ſecond encounter 
makes it the ſettled inhabitant of my bo- 
ſom! 

| No, 
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No, I will not fay one word about my 
 . own feelings, I can think only what were 

_ thoſe experienced by Henry and his Ellen; 
yet of thoſe I muſt only think, for to de- 
ſcribe them is impoſſible Never was re- 
conciliation more perfect Never human 
felicity more effulgent ! 


M.iſs Cary 1s not to be our gueſt at Colt- 
Hill longer than till our hoſpitable friends 
have ſettled their affairs in this odious nook 
of the creation, which will take up only a 
few days to arrange, when, at her urgent 
ſolicitations they have conſented to be her 
gueſt at Cary Park, of which place ſhe is to 
remain the entire miſtreſs, before and after 
her marriage with Henry, until the return 
of her father; it is his own. decree, which 

ſhe ardently longs to fulfil, as her two little 
brothers are left there, on whom ſhe doats 
with extreme fondneſs ; he has, beſides put- 
ting her in poſſeſſion of his houſe, been li- 

bu?! 5 beral. 
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| beral even to profuſion, in reſpect to the 
fortune he intends for her. He has done 
every thing without conſulting his wife, or 
it never would have been done at all. 


Henry means to be extremely munificent 
1n his acknowledgments to the dear Con- 
graves for their ſervices to his beloved El- 
len, without permitting them to feel the 
weight of an obligation; he has already 
written to London for five ſhares of a hun- 


dred pounds each, to be bought for every 


one of the children, in Government ton- 
tines, which, if they live, may be extremely 
beneficial, ſo much depending on ſurvi- 
vorſhip; and for the good old people he 
has ordered two thouſand pounds to be 


purchaſed in the four per cents, of all which 


the vouchers and ſecurities are hereafter to 
be ſent, without their benefactor's name, 
to the worthy father of this hitherto ill- 
portioned family, as the free gift of a perſon 
unknown, | 


My 
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My brother is in the higheſt of all poſ- 
ſible ſpirits. Should you and I be ſummon- 
ed to town, he means to occupy Colt- Hill 
until Miſs Cary's health is enough reſtor- 
- ed, and preliminaries forwarded, to -make 
her the companion of his life ; in the mean 
time, living under the protection of ſuch 
reſpectable inmates as the Congraves will 
remove every ſhadow of impropriety which 
might have attached to his affiduities had 
he viſited at the Park, where only herſelf 
and ſervants reſided. | 


The evening after to-morrow we ſhall 


receive your welcomes home, as well as 


your congratulations on our no diſtant proſ- 
pect of a wedding. I wiſh you would have 
Mafter Billy and Mafter Tommy to meet us 
at our arrival, it will give Ellen pleaſure ; 
you might accommodate them with beds 
for one night, and the next day we ſhal] 
ſend them back; but take care, I beſeech 


You, to keep all —— weapons from the 


ns 
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clutches of my fairy pugiliſt, leſt he might 
be arraigned for his life hefore he-is able 
to ſpeak in his own defence. Your Lady- 
ſhip cannot have forgotten how very near 
he was to the act of committing man- 
ſlaughter upon the body of Maſter Billy 
ſome weeks ago, and in the awful preſence 
of his mother. 


Farewel, deareſt ſiſter, till Thurſday— 
On Thurſday we meet. 


«ay 


LETTER 
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LETTER LI. 
LADY ROSANNA YORK TO MR. YORK. 


REPARE eyery thing, my deareſt 
love, in the beſt poſſible ſtile for the 
reception of your truaut wife, and for her 
ſeducer, Lady Offington. Ves, ſhe is deter- 
mined to follow your advice, and place her- 
ſelf in a more centrical ſituation, to await 


the return of her Lord and Maſter. 


We ſhall remain here no longer than for 
the arrival of Miſs Cary s new aſſociates, 
and then ſet out for town immediately. 


When you have diligently brought tuge- 


ther all the agreeables in the world to ſet 
us in good humour with you and your ha- 


hitation „ you may devote your next leiſure 
to 


Aa Aa. © £A. oo [a i« hu © aea_ © 


I 
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to walking up and down through the moſt 
capital ſtreets and fineſt ſquares, till you 
have found out ſome ſuperb manſion for a 
homely couple of quality, to fit down in 


and live ſoberly; I mean for my brother 


and Julia, for ſhe will have it ſo! 


This is not all the work I have been cut- 


ting out for you: knowing what a man of 


buſineſs you are, how much you hate idle- 
neſs, and how much you want employment, 
am going to honour you with a commiſ- 


ſion of no unfaſhionable tendency ; it is 


only to provide for a clerical gentleman, 
with whom, from deſcription, I am become 
deſperately enamoured ; ſo pray attend all 
the levees, and knock at every great man's 
door, where a ſnug benefice, or any cathe- 
dral preferment, is likely to be diſpoſed of 
in fayour of unafſuming merit, and no man 
of ſixty-four ſhall out-bid my friend in his 
pretenſions.— Enough of commands, and 
now I ſhall deſcend to entreaties, / 

Vor. IV. 133 Pray, 
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Pray, then, my deareſt George, as you 
are yourſelf the fondeſt of parents, judge 
my heart by your own; and as my firſt em- 
brace will be yours, let my fe. ond, without 
let or hindrance, be given to our darling 
boys! This connot be done unleſs you 
Have the indulgence for my . impatient 
wiſhes to call them home from their re- 
Ipective ſchools by beat of drum, or any 
other leſs noiſy ſummons, to meet me at 
my firſt arrival, that I may ſee all my trea- 
ſures at one view, and preſs them all to my 
boſom in one embrace! 


My next, and I hope the only letter I 
| ſhall have occaſion to write, will convey to 
you the final arrapgements for our journey, 
but do not let that put a ſtop to the pro- 
greſs of your correſpondence with me; for 
ſhould you fail, and ſome untoward acci- 
dent ariſe to intercept our preſent inten- 
tions, I aſſure you my company at Colt- 
Hill, or any other place, except under your 

own 


vi 
C 
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own roof, would not be very defirable; in 
that caſe, I ſhould be a torment to myſelf, * 
courſe to every other body. 


Mr. Sc. Clear is to attend his ſiſter and 
me to town; her coach will hold us all; 
the ſervants are to follow in mine; the chil- 
dren will be placed on our knees; we ſhall 
be more ſatisfied in our minds, though our 
bodies may be leſs at eaſe, whilſt depend- 
ing on ourſelves for their ſafety, rather than 
for our own convenience to conide them 
in charge of our domeſtics. 


Before this you will have gueſſed the only 
buſineſs that could poſſibly drag the perſon 


of Mr. St. Clear fo far from the ſpot in 
which his affectionate heart is depolited 2 


His ſtay with us will be ſhort, not ſo his 
deſertions from our circles. No, I ſhall 
never expect to ſee him at home; if he is 
to be enquired for, it muſt be at the cham- 


bers of his lawyers ; ſhould they be ſpeedy 
T 2 and 
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and diligent till their work is compleated, 
he will /ive with them; but if negligent 
and tardy, he will as certainly die with 
them, for he declares the ſhorteſt abſence 
from Miſs Cary will be killing him by 
inches. If ſuch were ever your ſentiments, 
and I had the honour of inſpiring them, 
this ſort of lover-like language may be in- 
telligible ; but if you never knew, or if you 
bave forgotten it, which is much the fame 
thing, it will then appear quite incompre- 
henſible, why a man ſhould not be able to 
exiſt out of the ſight of his miſtreſs, who in 
a few months may ſee her every day, every 
hour, and for ever / 


This Ellen Cary is certainly one of the 
moſt faſcinating girls within the circle of 
my female acquaintance, 'I mean of her 
own ſtanding ; her form and face are beau- 
tiful beyond deſcription ; her heart is com- 
poſed of tenderneſs; her temper attuned 
by the very finger of harmony, to which 

| the 
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the moſt lively air and animated ſpirits 
have been added fince Mr. St. Clear has 
been able to exculpate himſelf from the de- 
grading charge of unfaithfulneſs. 


You will have ſeen by the letter I en- 
cloſed to you from Lady Oqngton, that 
ſhe enjoined me to fend for the two little 
Nabobs in miniature, that they may be 
with me when their ſiſter arrived, of courſe 
I did as ſhe defired ; and their joy at be- 
holding again this dear filter, which could 
only be equalled by her own, has given 
them a ſort of intereſt in my heart, which 
ill breeding, for, it muſt be acknowledged, 
they are a couple of ſqualling brats, will 
not be able to efface. The joys and ſor- 
rows of grown people may be put on to 
ſerve an occaſion, but in children there can 
be no affectation; theirs are the genuine 
impulſes of uncorrupted nature ; as ſuch, 
from the ſpecimens of the love and reve- 
rence in which Colonel Cary's daughter is 

13 held 
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held by his two infant ſons, now that they 
are left entirely to her management, will, I 
venture to pronounce, be ſnatched from 
the gulph of perdition, which undue in- 
dulgences were ſpreading for their deſtruc- 
tion, and, under her ſenſible direction, be- 
come a monument to the praiſe of her good 
conduct, a credit to themſelves, and an ho- 
nour to their family, 

| 

I am charged with ſo many meſſages 
from ſo many people, and of ſuch various 
import, that I am determined, not having 
room to inſert all, to omit all; when we 
meet together, let every one ſpeak for him 
or herſelf, whilſt, in the mean time, I be- 
ſpeak the contiguance of your tender in- 
dulgences for all the. whims, flippancies, 
and negligences of your happy, faithful, 


and affectionate 
Ros ANNA YoRK. 


— — = 
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LETTER LII. 
MR. YORK TO LADY ROSANNA YORK. 


HAVE not heard from you for theſe 

three days, dear Roſey, and L wrote to 
you but yeſterday, yet here I am agaia at 
my eſcrutoire, to tell you the news of the 
moment, 


It was rumoured where I ſupped laſt 
night, that the regiment of guards to which 
your brother 1s attached had been ſpoken 
with at ſea by the Lapwing packet, a ſwift 
ſailer, who had out-run the tranſport on 
board which the troops were embarked, 
preceding them with the intelligence, that 
if the wind continued in the right quarter, 
in eight and forty hours they may be ex- 


pected to land at Portſmouth. 
| I 4 'This 


? 
| 


| 
; ; 
| 
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This morning early I went to the Ad- 
miralty, either to have theſe agreeable re- 
ports confirmed or contradicted ; the for- 
mer was moſt fortunately the caſe, and I 
am immediately ſetting out for Portſ- 
mouth. 1 dedicate the few moments my 
carriage will be getting ready in ſending 
you the happy intelligence. Happineſs, in 


my vocabulary, is a word without mean- 


ing, unleſs you participate with me in its 
conſequences However gallant you may 


think this aſſertion, it is more true than 


gallant ; you are dearer to me than ſelf to 
ſelf; you are my better half—How then, 
whilſt one of our minds is darkened by ſuſ- 
pence, can the other be illuminated by 
certainty? _ 


I do not preſcribe with what caution it 
may be neceſſary to adminiſter the com- 
munication I have been making to Lady 
Oſſington, becauſe you always do every 
thing as it ought to be done; nor ſhall 1 

have 
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have occaſion to add one ſpur to the im- 
patience of that dearly beloved fiſter, who 
will fly hither on the wings of ardour, 


when informed that it is the Lord of her 


heart to whom ſhe flies. Conſider thyſelf, 
my life in exactly the ſame predicament, 
and if there be any ſwifter wings than thoſe 
of love, borrow them, to waft thee to the 
arms of an adoring huſband.— Not another 
word—My chaiſe is at the door. 


—— döBh 
OO —uU—— — — — — — 
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LETTER LIII. 
LADY ROSANNA YORK TO MISS CARY, 


ADY OSSINGTON is ſo engaged 
| with her own and the happineſs of 

her Lord, Mr. St. Clear occupying himſelf 
to haſten the buſineſs which brought him 
to town, that he may the ſooner return to 
his fair enamorata ; and I, only I, am left 
to goſſip with our dear Ellen. 


I this morning aſked your lover, if in 
his letters he had given you any account of 
our journey ? 


« There was no occaſion for doing ſo,” 
he replied, ſmiling, * her image travelled 
with me.“ — 
| « Did 
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« Did you make that your apology ?” 
« Certainly.” 
ce Very well; if ſhe is ſatisfied, ſo am I, 


and no more is to be ſaid on THAT ſubject. 
But I ſuppoſe you was not quite ſilent upon 


the meeting of your ſiſter and ny brother? 


« Ah! Lady Roſanna, how could a 
heart ſo diſpoſed as mine dwell on any other 
raptures than its own!“ 


«© When do you propoſe going back to 
Colt-Hill in ſearch of your ſenſes?” was 
my next queſtion? 


„ Within fix days,” he replied, “by 
which time my affairs will be ex train; and 
if I can patiently wait any where for their 


concluſion, it mult be in the neighbourhood 


of Miſs Cary,” 
I 6 «© Then 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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„Then I muſt write to her thoſe pari;- 
cular intereſting occurrences ſhe is ſo anxi- 


ous to hear, and you have fo ungraciouſly 
omitted?“ 


By no means would I give your Lady- 
ſhip that trouble; I will tell her every 


thing when we meet.“ 


4% You will tell her nothing,“ ſaid I, in 
a pet, © but that ſhe is charming and that 
you are charmed.” 


© No, upon my honour,” he cried; © I 
will ſteal as much leiſure from my own 
feelings as ſhall make her comprehend 
what were thoſe exquiſite ones experienced 
by Julia and her Lord at their firſt ren. 


contre—Are you contented now, Lady Ro- 
ſanna?“ 


« Perfectly ſo, that the taſk of recitation 
will not devolve on me Can you doubt 
it, 
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it, Sir, when you recolle& the numberleſs 
pages over which I have ſo lately been tra- 


velling in the ſervice of a certain gentle- 


man ?—Beſides, learn, if you do not already 
| know, that the genius of woman, however 
active, can ill brook confinement, and only 
delights in variety.” 


He kiſſed my hand even in preſence of 
my huſband and the whole party !—lIndeed 
he did !—and faid ſomething very gallant 
about. obligations, gratitude, and fo forth. 
So now, my dear, having refigned all my 
other ſubjects, I muſt talk to you of your- 
ſelf. —Of the Congraves, who, in conſe- 
quence of our expreſs, have, I conclude, 
by this time joined you at the Park, and 
other weighty matters, which you may ne- 
ver know, if I do not relate them, Mr. St. 
Clear being too little of the egotiſt to re- 
hearſe his own atchievements. 


I wonder 


f 
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I wonder how lovers can ever expect 
credit for their own aſſertions, when they fo 
ungraciouſly lend their faith to the promiſes 
made by their miſtreſſes. For inſtance, 
you promiſed to take care of your health in 
the abſence of your lover, and yet he frets, 
fumes, and makes himſelf vaſtly diſagree- 
able with his unnatural fears that you will 
neglect it. 


So much for the abſurdities of an ami- 
able paſſion, which, however perfect, like 
all other perfections, are not without its ſha- 
dows and its weakneſſes. 


In your preſent ruſticated ſituation, when 
you cannot diſcriminate my o4/o/ete ſenti- 
ments through the regions of faſhion, 
where they would draw down on my de- 
voted head nothing leſs ſevere than the 
moſt pointed ridicule, I dare, even with 
you to contend, for the priority of wedded 

| | love 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 183 


love over that romantic fury of the heart, 
which is for ever pampered by the ſweets 
of expectation. 


I do aſſure you I have not taken a bribe 
from Mr. St. Clear to declare my ſenti- 
ments in favour of matrimony, or have I 
any views of haſtening you into that ſtate 
before your time; it would be ſupererogation 
to help on an event already advancing with 
more than common celerity. No, it is a 
true ſenſe of my own felicity, without ſe- 
condary cauſes, ' to which you are indebted 
for my unſolicited opinion. 


I am not ſo illiberal as to ſuppoſe there 
are only /wo good huſbands in the world, 
but maintain, that the very belt of the good 
have fallen to the lot of Lady Offington 
and myſelf, and if Henry St. Clear is not 
the Prince of Hypocrites, there 1s another 
of no inferior worth in reſerve for Miſs 
Cary. 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt the thouſand indulgences I 
boaſt to have received from my huſband, I 
acknowledge no obligation with more 
heart-felt pleaſure than his having provided 
for your preſerver; and I commiſſion you to 
tell Mr. Congrave, a very infirm old man, 
every thing but dead, lies between him 


and a fall in the cathedral of Durham; at 


the ſame time aſſure him of our hearty 
congratulations ; we all rejoice in his good 
fortune, but none more, if ſo much, as 
Lady Oſſington. 


This intelligence will not appear tedious, 
your gratitude muſt prevent it from aſ- 
ſuming that form, yet I know you wich me 
to relinquiſh my preſent ſubject for one 
ſtill more congenial to the predilection of 
your heart. My tale is a long one, I ſhall 
therefore endeavour to ſhorten it. 


f Gow « | CON» 
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CONTINUATION, 


My fiſter Oſſington has told you the 


wonderful hiſtory of her life, and you have 
alſo ſeen it exemplified in the manuſcript 
intended for the peruſal of your lover in a 
diſtant hemiſphere ; I ſpeak to you then as 
a pupil of the old ſchool, and not as a no- 
vice in the ſcene of our adventures. 


We had been ten days in town after the 
gentlemen joined us from Portſmouth be- 
fore any of our party thought of exchang- 
ing home pleaſures for thoſe which are 


to be found in foreign circles, when, al- 


though our ſtores of rapture were by no 
means exhauſted, we thought a little relax- 
ation would do them no harm, ſo agreed to 
occupy my box at the opera that very night, 
and to ſhew ourſelves at Lady Semour's 
ball, for which we had cards of invitation ; 

her 


id 
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her aſſemblies are always extremely bril- 
liant, and I prevailed on Lady Oſſington 
to humour my caprice of ſeeing her the 
fineſt of the fine, ; 


Except her preſentation at Court, this 
might have been called her firſt exhibition 
on the theatre of faſhion, ſince ſhe became 
the wife of my brother; and if he had not 
united his intreaties with mine, to make it 
a ſplendid one, I ſhould never have over- 
come her reluctance to yield the ſuperio- 
Tity of her taſte to the authoritative diftatcs 
of ton. 


In the box oppoſite to our own, fat Sir 
Peter and Lady Sedly, Sir Robert and Mifs 
St. Clear. The broad ſtarc, the confuſed air 
with which they rivetted their malignant 
eyes on Lady Offington, and their eager- 
neſs in ſpeaking to each other, firſt drew 
our attention towards them, 


It 


[t 
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It was impoſſible not to recognize your 
friend Lady Sedly, whom we had ſeen ſo 
lately, and whoſe every catiſh feature was 


impreſſed on my memory. The others, 


except poor tame Sir Peter, were totally 
unknown to our whole party; your St. 
Clear not being yet arrived, none but 
Lady Offington had ever ſeen them be- 
fore, and then but once, when they treat- 
ed her cavalièꝰrement, beyond all the bounds 
of humanity, 


*« It is Lady Sedly,” whiſpered I, and 
darted a look which diſturbed, if it did 
not petrify the whole twittering covey, and 
made me ſurmiſe that they were of the ſame 


brood. «Lady Sedly alone poſſeſſed her 


uſual ſelf-confidence ; ſhe had the conde- 
ſcenſion to honour me with a curteſy, 


whilſt to Lady Oſſington ſhe kiſſed her 
hand, ſmiling familiarly. | 


ce Who 
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Who is that?” ſaid my brother, not 
having heard the contents of my whiſper. 
] hope, Julia, ſhe is not one of your in- 
timates. I never ſaw ſo ugly a devil in 


my life; wherever he comes, there will the 
face of /in enter!“ | 


The beautiful bloom on the cheeks of 
poor Julia had died away at the fight of 
Lady Sedly, but her Lord's obſervation in- 
ſtantly recalled it; at the ſame moment the 
box door opening, your Mr. St. Clear made 
his entree, to the great relief of my ſiſter, 
who dreaded entering into any explanation 
in a place ſo unappropriate to family diſ- 
cuſſions. The piece went on, and no fur- 
ther queſtion were aſked, 


1 longed: to know if the oppoſite box 
had been diſtinguiſhed by Mr. St. Clear, 
and watched all his motions, but never once 
ſaw his eyes turned that way, When we 
| Well. 
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went out, which was before the dance con- 
cluded, we left them as we found them, 
cuddled up by themſelves, evidently in no 
hurry to depart. 


Mr. St. Clear did not go with us to 
Lady Semour's, and we ſaw no more of 
him for that night, but the next morning 
he joined us at breakfaſt. 


Julia has been telling me,” ſaid my 
brother, „that ſome of your family, St. 
Clear, were at the opera, but ſhe does not 
believe that you ſaw them.” 


* Then ſhe is miſtaken, my Lord,” he 
replied, ** for as ſoon as I had aſſiſted the 
ladies to their carriage I returned back to 


the houſe, entered their box, attended 


them home, ſupped with them laſt night, 
and have had a ſecond meeting with them 
this morning.“ 


we 
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We all looked ſurprized, I expected 
my brother's face to grow cloudy ; for al- 
though he was too tender to blame, he was 
certainly too angry to approve; the recep- 
tion we gave Lady Sedly at Colt Hill, 
however ſhe had daringly forced herſelf 
upon us; but my expectations were agree- 
ably diſappointed when he obſerved, with 
great good humour, that he ſuppoſed they 
muſt have been aſtoniſhed to meet with 
him on this fide the water. 


„ Ah! my Lord,” ſaid St. Clear, * aſ- 
toniſhment 1s but a faint expreſſion of what 
they felt at my appearance! Guilt, horror, 
and, what I have reaſon to ſuppoſe, re- 
morſe, at ſight of me had nearly overpow- 
ered them !—Permit me to be filent as to 
the particulars, and to acquaint you only 
with the event, of our late conferences.” 


© As you pleaſe, dear St. Clear,” replied 
Lord Offington ; „ if Julia had a thoufand 
ſuch 
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1 ſoch brothers as you, and a thouſand fuch 
A ſiſters as herſelf, my heart ſhould proudly 


3 acknowledge them all. It is only againſt | 
h pride, avarice and barbarity that it revolts 
g to give up its confidence.“ 6 | 
f | | 
0 Julia kiſſed the hand of her Lord — tears | 
1 ſtarted to her eyes ſhe fixed them on her | 
brother, full of inquiſitiveneſs, but ſaid no- | 
thing, as if afraid to interrupt the promiſed | 
recital of events, at which he had glanced, | 
when requeſting to be ſpared the particu- | 
lars of what had paſſed. between him, Sir i 
t Robert, and the two ladies. | 


St. Clear drew from his pocket a ſcaled = 
| packet which he gracefully preſented to 
Lord Oſſington, ſaying, 


© Condeſcend to take from the hand of 
that man you honour with your good opi- 
| nion the penitent lamentation of three mi- 
| ſerable offenders, whoſe vices, though I dil- 
dain, 
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dain, yet to their deſire of becoming virtu- 
ous J cannot feel indifferent! Do not re- 
fuſe, my Lord, to accept this the act of 
juſtice that has been tendered to the mo- 
ther of your ſon by her blind infatuated 
_ 


— 


CONTINUATION. 


5 who knew by the turn of: my | brother”: $ 
countenance whatever is paſſing in tis 
mind, found it difficult to decide, whether 
or no he would enter into any ſort of ne- 
gociation upon the ſubject of Lady Offi ing- 
ton's wrongs. He had till now rejected 
the, offered packer, but now he held out 
his hand ts to receive it, 


"ot 3 e 

"a St. Clear,” faid he, 10 I believe that my 
honour, and the honour of my wife are 2s 
fagred tg you, as your own! What ſay you, 
Ar Julia, ſhall we fear 40, leave It 31 
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the keeping of this juſt, this generous bro- 
ther?“ | 


Julia's cheeks crimſoned with pleaſure ; 
„Jam but too happy,” ſhe cried, “ in 
ſubmiting to whatever is the will of my 
Lord ; and next to yourſelf there is no man 
in the world fo dear to me as Henry: I 
have no other, I will acknowledge no 
other brother, except you command and be 
adviſes me to receive Sir Robert St. Clear 
under that character, for [ perceive thus it 
will end; and then [I ſhall teach my proud 
heart a leſſon of humility.” 


1% No, fiſter ; my only beloved ſiſter !” 
No,“ eagerly retorted your lover, what 
you call humility, will be your exaltation ! 
The diſpenſation of pardon to thoſe by 
whom we have been injured, is a power 
delegated by Heaven itſelf, not more as a 
reward to the innocent, than for a puniſh- 
ment to the guilty: and that there is not, 

Vor. IV. K cannot 
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cannot be a greater, than to become the 
ohjects of forgiveneſs, where we have de- 
ſerved no mercy, the few hours I lately 
paſſed with Sir Robert and his ſiſters, have 


fully convinced me.” 


4% J allow you, Ellen, tobe as vain as 


you pleaſe of your conqueſt.” This young 
man, I think, has but few equals. Whilſt 
he drew tears' from our eyes, he chained 
up our tongues in ſilence, which nothing 
interrupted but this ſingle exclamation 
from my brother : | 


12 Remember, St. Clear, if your oratory 
cheats us out of our well-founded hatred, 
our love will only belong to yourſelf!” 


'« have no intention,” ſaid he, either 
torelinquiſh the claim you allow me to your 
eſteem, my dear Lord, or to court it in 
favour of thoſe whoſe conduct muſt have 
_ forfeited all pretenſions to friendſhip ; but 
your 
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your pity 1 aſk for that part of my fa- 
mily who, if judged by the heinouſneſs 


of their deeds, have reaſon to expect no- 


thing but contempt where they ſolicit com- 
paſſion! 


It is impoſſible to deſcribe the ener- 


getic pleader—I muſt let that alone; or 


rather leave it for your own delineation. 


However partial as a painter, love may be, 


on this ſubject, he will find no room for 
partiality. | 


Could the weakneſs of men's foreſight 


anticipate the diſgrace which they eventu- 
ally bring upon themſelves, by leaning for 
ſupport on the crutches of arrogance, rather 
than ſtand upright on the ſtrong legs of 
Chriſtian virtue, amongſt which there is 
none greater than humility, I am convinced 
that, merely on the ſcore of ſelf-leve, the 
original fin of pride would be intirely rot- 
ed from the minds of the proudeſt ! 


T7 I am 
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J am led to make this obſervation, - by 
the abject confeſſions which were contain- 
ed in the ſpeech delivered by Mr. St. Clear 
to my brother. The laſt ſpeech of a male- 
factor under the gallows, could not be 
more explanatory of the crimes for which 
he was about to ſuffer, than was this Fra- 
ternal trio in the acknowledgment of theirs ; 
and never did the wretch, whoſe exectition 
1s delayed by royal clemency, ſend forth 
more pity-moving cries for mercy than 
were diftated by the pens of thoſe fallen 
ones, praying to be received 73 their « once 
d e liſter | | 
I wonder,“ ſaid I to St. Clear, * how 
yqu could bring them to make all theſe 
humillating coniceſſioits * ga1vart 10 00! 
git lan deren c 0. 

« Becauſe,” ſaid he, failing, ee in the 
character of their mediator, I was not to 
be ſatisfied with any leſs ſacrifice to truth, 
than the unqualified confeſſian of their de- 
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faquence againſt its awful dictates; nei- 
ther on any other terms would I have par- 
doned the particular injuries I myſelf have 
received from their machinations im the 
oe of my darling ſiſter.“ 


6c 1 Would Wat have liked,” added 1. 
© to have heard the arguments you ad- 
vanced to have brought about this roc. 


gious change ſo rapidly.“ 


Had you done fo,” he continued, 
„ the means by which victory was obtain- 
ed, might ſtill remain doubtful.— I dare 
ſwear it was not ſo much owing to my un- 
varniſhed arguments, calculated to per- 
ſuade them it was leſs degrading to confeſs 
than perſiſt in our errors, as to the ambi- 


tion of having their conſanguinity to the 


Counteſs of Lord Qſington, 1 eſta- 
bliſned.“ 8 ; | 
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gut ſyrely, could the reſtitution of 
her fortune rr 


He interpreted my meaning, and reſ- 
cued my delicacy, which ſuddenly reyolt- 
ed from the queſtion I had began to pro- 


poſe. 


„No!“ ſaid he, © there I found Kill 
leſs difficulty! The ſacrifice of pride was 
infinitely greater than the ſacrifice of pro- 
perty—Having declared that they knew Ju- 
lia to be their ſiſter from the moment ſhe 
appeared at Fair Lawn, by what right could 
they withhold from her poſſeſſion the be- 
queſt of her parents? Not ſo in reſpect to 
the accumulated intereſt, by Which the 
principal has nearly doubled before they 
came to their ſenſes; then they exerted no 
mean powers of contention— the word re- 
fund ſounded ſo much leſs palatable than 


refore, that whilſt ambition made them 
| , _ ſwallow 
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ſwallow the one, avarice oppoſed the other 
fo vehemently, that I was forced to crave 
its paſſage, by the ſolemn renunciation in 
Lady Offington's name and my own, of all 
future connection with any part of our fa- 
mily, or to hold converſe with them, ex- 
cept in a Court of. Judicature, whither I 
would ſummon them to anſwer for their 
unnatural conduc.“ 


& You have,” (aid I, © a method of your 


own, for bringing the moſt hardened to 


conviction,” 


« T had juſtice on my fide,” he replied; 
« and juſtice is the beſt ſecond in a good 
cauſe ; it ſpeaks in the tongue of men and 
aogels ; without it I ſhould have dope no- 
thing!“ 


” 


«© St. Clear!” ſaid my brother, who, 
whilſt we were talking together, had fat 
down at a table with the papers ſpread be- 
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fore him, Julia ſeated by his fide, with one 
of ber hands encloſed in his, the other ap- 
-plied to wipe away the tear of pity which 
occaſionally ftrayed down. her cheek, for 
the: humiliation of thoſe ſo nearly allied to 
her by blood. St. Clear, ſaid Lord 
Oſſington, what price am I expected to 
Pay for this ample recognition of my wiſe's 
Pretenſions to the honours of your family? 
What conceſſions muſt I make for this 
entire reſtitution of all my wife's pro- 


me 


e243 


Do «No price ! No concellivns! my — 
are due from you to them! If you pardon, 
it muſt be your on voluntary deed. If, as 
they deſerve, you purſue them with your 
diſpleaſure, neither themſelves, the world, 
or your conſcience, date accuſe! you: of 
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without reſervation,” continued my brother, 
engaged 
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engaged that I ſhall meet thoſe' people 
half way on the road of reconciliation?“ 

„Heaven forbid “ exclaimed St. Clear. 
« Neither with or without reſervation have 


I made either promiſe or engagement in 


the name of your Lordſhip promiſed 
only for myſelf, that, on certain conditions, 
F would not entirely difown them but 
went no farther upon my honour |” 


„Forgive me, dear St. Clear,” cried 
Lord Offington, taking hold of his hands, 
my /pretended doubts muſt have offend» 
ed the exquiſite | delicacy which marks 
every feature in your character! I have 


only ſported with your feelings, that hav- 


ing experienced your clemency, I may 
know how to diſpenſe it to others.“ He 
then ſnatched up a pen, with all the cager- 


neſs of benevolence, and wrote to this pur- 


pole——- | It * 2 
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If Sir Robert St. Clear ſhould be diſ- 
engaged to-morrow, between the hours of 
twelve and one, Lord Offington will do 
himſelf the pleaſure of calling in Portman- 


{quare.” 


Will this do, my love ?” carrying it 
to Julia; I have uſed no name but my 
own, your's may be added hereafter, if they 
ſhould deſerve the diſtinction.“ 


Lady Offington's eyes ſparkled with joy 
as ſhe ſpoke her approbation mingled with 
the tendereſt acknowledgments. She has 
felt her injuries like a woman, but ſhe has 

- forgiven them like an angel. Your lover 
was equally delighted—the note was diſ- 
patched, and we were all ſomething more 


than contented, 
I ought 


THE GIPSY COUNTESS. 203 


T ought here to cloſe the ſcene, as your 


noble St. Clear is no longer the hero of it, 


and will only come in for his ſhare with 


other actors; but not leſs to gratify you 


than myſelf, I ſhall not immediately let 
fall the curtain, at leaſt, not till I have 
brought all my characters upon the ſtage. 


The meſſenger who carried my bro- 
ther's billet to Sir Robert St. Clear, ſtayed 
ſo long on his errand, that our heads be- 
gam to be filled with conjeture—at length. 
he arrived, and delivered his credentials 


a handſomely folded letter, where no wax 


had been ſpared to receive the impreſſion 
of family arms, which, for ſize, might 
have vied with thoſe uſed. officially in {late 


* 


offices. 190.91 97! 


Lord Oſſington drew out his watcha 
<« pray, Arthur,” ſaid he, © have you been 
detained. two hours and a half whilſt this 
letter was writing? Juſt ſo long have you 
| K.6 taken 
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taken in going leſs than a mile and coming 
back again, beſides, did I tell n to wait 
for an anſwer? " 


* i {The man heſitated . No, my Lord 
Yes; my Lord—ladeed, it was not my 
fault, my Lord—They firſt begged me to 
Nay a moment, and then kept me two 
hours; for in the confuſion they would 
not let me come away, if it was ever ſo.” 


* What confulion ”” ſaid my brother. 


99 1 don't exactly know, my Lord, what 
it was about, bur the houſe was all in an 
uproar after I had ſent up your Lordſhip's 
letter; the ſervants were running here and 
there, up and down, with water and drops; 
I could get nothing out of them, but that 
their maſter and fifters had quarrelled, and 
one of them was faint, but that, they ſaid, 
was no great matter, becauſe they ſeldom 
agreed; but if I would ſtop till it was over 

it 
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it would fave them a good chiding, for 
letting me go without an acer fn ue, 
my Lord— vV * {8 101 


« You have ſaid enough—retire.”=—He 
broke the magnificent ſea], and took from 
the highly ſcented envelope the lines which 
follow: ee 


. 0 . 


RE 


„ Sir Robert St. Clear preſents his re- 
ſpectful compliments to Lord Offington ; 
he ſhall be at home to-morrow at the time 
ſpecified by his Lordſhip, and proud to re- 
ceive his commands. Lady Sedly and Miſs 
St. Clear ſend kind compliments to their 
ſiſter, Lady Oſſington, whom they hope to 
ſee ſoon in Portman Square. Sir Robert St. 
Clear alſo deſires his reſpects may be — 
deny to her ang N 19 bio 


1 ſhall not lengthen my letter with um- 
neceſlary comments, but' rather-paſs onto 
the buſineſs of the dramas I und : 299197 


My 
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My. brother's viſit the next morning did 
not ſerve to exalt the St. Clears in his eſti- 
mation; the abje& ſubmiſſion of guilt is 
no more related to the humility of an up- 
right mind, than are the vices of his bro- 
ther and zheſe ſiſters, to the virtues of my 
Julia and your Henry. Whatever were Lord 
Oſlington's ſentiments, he diſcloſed them 
only-to me, | 


Every thing ſince has gone on in a na- 
tural way; morning calls were firſt made. 
and returned; family dinners followed; 
next ſucceeded their appearance together 
at all the public places; and laſt of all, 
though it thould have firſt been mentioned, 
Lady Offington had appeared with them at 
St. James's: now that ſhe 1s no longer 
afraid of diſpleafing her Lord by beſtowing 
her affections where they had once been 
forfeited, ſhe evinces the fullneſs of her 
gracious. pardon for all paſt cruelties, by 
heaping on them favours of evety deſcrip- 

tion, 
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tion. Thus have ended all family animo- 
ſities on our ſides; I dare not ſay ſo much 
for our precious ſiſters ; as long as envy, 
malice, and themſelves ſhall be in exiſtence, 
no circumſtances can ſeparate, except in 
ſhadow, ſuch old acquaintances and dear 
comrades, whilſt they bow their necks to 
Lady Offington ; their eyes ſay we have 
worked in the vineyards of fin to no purpoſe ; 
Julia, you have "reaped our profilable harveſt, 
and Te ſhall hate you for ever. 


Mr, St. Clear comes to tell me that he 
ſhall ſee you in ninety-eight bours ; lovers 
never count by days! | only wonder he 
had not enumerated by minutes inſtead of 
hours, but he was too full of joy for ſo te- 
dious a computation ! This is the time of 
year when lawyers give themſelves a holi- 
liday, but one more induſtrious than the 
reſt he takes with him to Colt-Hill, that 
the buſineſs of ſettlements may be going on 
under his impatient eye; theſe plans have 

been 
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been all arranged ſince the receipt of your 
letter this morning, in which you tell us 
ydu are moved to the Park, and that the 
Congraves have joined you there, otherwiſe 
his delicate ſenſe of propriety would have 
prevented him- from — on your re- 
tirement. 


Make haſte deareſt Ellen to get well, that 
you may become one of us, for this gallop- 
ing in and out is prodigiouſly harraſſing to 
family circles! I ſhall trouble Mr. St. 
Clear with my letter, you- would not get it 
ſooner were I to ſend it by the mail; Cupid, 
though blind, cannot, J believe, be dif- 
tanced by any mortal poſt-boy, however 
keen-ſighted, adieu! My brother is deſi- 
rous to ſalute you as the ſiſter of his Julia; 
he will ſcarcely liſten to our praiſes. ** Is 
ſhe not,“ he ſays, © the choice of St. 
Clear!“ As if for that one reaſon he 
would think you amiable, although all the 
reſt· of the world wore to call you a-ſavage ! 

1a Once 


THE G&PSY COUNTESS:: 209 


Once more adieu! I have a whole cargo of 
love delivered in by Lady Oſſington, which 
ſhe deſires me to find a place for, with that 
you will do me the favour to receive, from 
ny faichful and affectionate friend, 

97 1 Ros Ax xA Lokk. | 
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LETTER LIV. 


COUNTESS OF QSSINGTON TO HENRY Sr. 
+ £LEALsy * 


OU left us, dear Henry, tranquilly 
happy ! Could you behold us at the 
preſent moment, you would find us flill 
happy, not tranquilly, but hn 


happy * 


Oh ! what a deſtroyer of the human 
frame, as well as human faculties, is the 
fruition of events which we, have not only 
contemplated merely as improbable, but abs» 
ſolutely impeſſible ! Joy aiifing out of im- 
probabilities, how lame, how ſupportable, 
when compared to the ſoul's emotions when 
the bar of ſeeming impoſibilicy miracu- 
loufly falls to the ground; when we once 

| more 
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more lee that very happineſs within our 
reach, ſo long lamented as having paſſed 
from us for ever! 


Do not ſuppoſe me quite diſtracted, 1 


am /z/s fo than either my dear Lord, or 
Lady Roſanna, yes, I am rather better col- 
lected than either of them! My fingers are 
more ſteady than heirs ! I can guide a pen, 
they cannot! I can throw my thoughts 
upon paper, they poſſeſs nothing like 
thought! Their ſenſes are intoxicated, their 
powers of thinking ſmoothered in a bliſs. 
ful delirium ! What then can be more cer- 
tain, than that theſe ſudden irruptions of 
tranſport are unfriendly; to the mental as 
well as the bodily ſtrength of poor 0 
humanity ? 


Content thou thyſelf, oh woman! in 
thine own fortitude, whole very ſtrength is 
weakneſs! Witneſs palpitating heart—wit- 
neſs trembling hand—witnels ye tears of 

ecſtacy, 
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ecſtacy, which even now fall upon my pa- 
per! Yes, they will all bear teſtimony againſt 
me, that however J may talk of what I am 
able to do, I can do nothing! I am the 
victim of mine own emotions! perhaps, 
in a leſſer degree than either my huſband 
or my fiſter, ye {till I am their victim! 


Iwill philoſophize, ſaid I to myſelf, when 

I firſt took up my pen, for if I once give 
way to my feelings, they will-betray me from 
the ſtraight path of common ſenſe, into the 
erooked one of incoherence, Well then, 
I. began like a philoſopher, but I muſt 
break off like a fool. For, inſtead: of know- 
ing what [ am. about, thoſe intereſting 
beings I left together in the library when I 
came hither to write my letter, are the only 
objefts by which my ideas are occupied. 
What are they zow. ſaying to-cach. other? 
Something no doubt which T have not yet 
heard! How ſtrange, that happineſs, which 
feeds even to Pamperings on its,own luxu- 
- via fo we is 
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Fles, ſhould be longing to ſit down at the 
table of curioſity ! Yet ſo it is, and I thall 
not be rational until I have taken one more 
peep at the dear group, renewed my con- 


gratulations, 1 received the renewal of 
theirs. | 


CONTINUATION. 94200 


31" Yeſterday I was a truant—to-day Fre- 
aſſume the habit of induſtryyeſterday 1 
Was too happy to be wiſe to- day I am ex- 
-aQly happy enough to draw up the curtain 
that has hitherto concealed an adorable 
myſtery, the revelation of which, — 
{ Oey to compleat my ART 1 
ys 
The _— before laſt, one of thoſe 
o-fin 
to ſteal from frivolous amuſement for the 
enrichment of our own ſelfiſh pleaſures, a 
letter was delivered to Lord Offington, the 
ſize 
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ſize of which engaged my attention, as well 
as that of Lady Roſanna; and we both 
exclaimed, ©** What a packet!“ —“ Yes,” 
replied he ſmiling, “ directed too in a fe- 
male hand! Some officer's widow, I dare 
ſay, encloſes her memorial; if ſo, it ſhall 
not want a paſſport to the throne.— No!“ 
ſaid he at a glance, No!” and in filence 
proceeded to examine the contents, but 
under ſuch evident marks. of great but 
Joyful agitation, that our eyes involuntarily 
followed all his motions. Before he could 
have read one third of the firſt page, ſtand- 
ing on his legs, and ſeeming to forget that 
he was not alone, he exclaimed, as he thruſt 
the papers into his pocket Great God 
can this be poſſible !” 


Without being ſhocked, becauſe the 


- whole of his countenance was illumined 


by the ſunſhine-of more than mortal ani- 
mation, we became clamorous in our en- 
quities, to which he only replied “ Have 

patience 
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patience till to-morrow ; deareſt creatures, 
have patience till to-morrow ; I will then 
ſee you again; till then I ſhall ſee you no 
more] You have nothing to fear, I go to 
meet a friend whom I never, no, never ex- 
pected to ſee on this fide of eternity! Joy 
like mine 1s at enmity with repoſe! go to 
bed, ſleep and dream, that to-morrow I 
ſhall make you ſharers in my felicity !” 
With theſe words he ſnatched up his hat 
and precipitately ran out of the room, re- 


peating every ſtep ! Great God ! can it 
be poſſible !“ 


We anxiouſly talked over theſe circum- 
ſtances till the return of Mr. York, who, 
on hearing the communications we eager- - 
ly preſſed to make him, ſtrengthened the 
advice of my huſband, by uniting his own 
to the ſame effect; and at half an hour after 
midnight we retired to our chambers, but 
for my part without knowing on what to 

251 | fix 
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fix my thoughts; I did not claſe my eyes 
to ſleep during the whole night. 


When I met Lady Roſanna in the morn- 
ing, I could read in her face that ſhe had 
been as reſtleſs as myſelf. So down we fat 
to breakfaſt, and again fell to conjecturing, 
with as little ſucceſs as on the preceding 
evening; when ſuddenly the door was 
thrown open; nobody was announced; 
and expecting to ſce my Lord make his 
appearance, we ſtarted up to meet him, with 
ſo much more haſte than conduct, that be- 
tween us we overſet the tea- table, and the 
violent craſh of broken porcelain, for a 
moment ſuſpended the rapidity of our mo- 
tion, and the very next, we found ourſelves 
embraced in the arms of two girls, beauti- 
ful as che fabled houries of Mahomet ! They 
were the daughters of Lady Haſtings; and 
as we returned their eareſſes, a ſort of light 
1 upon our ſenſes, which made; us 
| both 


8 
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both cry out at the ſame time, Have you 
feen Lord Omgion? | 


Les; he is even now at the hotel with 
our mother. 

T ben, no doubt,“ cried I, a little 
chagrined, that nothing more novel, or 
extraordinary, than che arrival of theſe good 
people; ſhould have occaſioned us ſo mug 
perplenity ; then, I ſuppoſe the letter which 
ſent off my Lord in ſo great haſte laſt 
res from Lady Haſtings?ꝰ 
An 
% Your Ladyſhip,” replied Lady * 
has gueſſed the truth; they will be here 
in a fem minutes, but have ſent us to en- 
tertain you with our hiſtories before they 
come... N ID wo ii ni tnet 4 tat 
bits til To's ; 911] 04 
«Sow 4 Roſanna — of my diſ- 
appointment. Yet we were both ſo truly 


rejoiced to ſee theſe charming girls, to ſee 
Vor, IV, R. them 
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them ſo much improved, to ſee them (o 
gay, ſo happy, ſo affectionate, that they 
could have had no cauſe to find fault with 
the reception we gave them; perhaps the 
more endearing, the more tender, from 
the recollection of thoſe expreſſions con- 
cerning them, which fell from the lips of 
our dear expiring father. 


Seating them between us, holding a hand 
of each in our own, we were beginning to 
aſk them a thouſand queſtions ; when, lily 
withdrawing them from our hold, and re- 
moving their gloves from their arms, which 
would diſparage the falling ſnow for white- 
neſs, their eyes directed our obſervation 
to a plain gold-ring, on a certain finger of 
each, the meaning of which inſignia, if 
you do not know it, it is time you ſhould 
begin to learn, as ſoon, very ſoon, I hope 
you will have occaſion to place juſt ſuch 
another on the finger of our very much 
beloved Ellen. 

| | 6 You 


«© You are married, then, my dear young 
friends,” I cried with vivacity. 


« Both married!“ ſaid Lady Roſanna, 
equally aſtoniſhed, © yet neither of you 
give us one announcing line to call for our 
congratulations !” 


Did I not tell you,” replied Lady 
Elizabeth; * that we were come to relate 
our hiſtories ? And when you have heard 
them, the reſerve of which you have the 
goodneſs to complain, will be tolerably 
well accounted for.” 


„Do you begin, ſiſter,” faid Lady 
Jane, 


c Ves, I ſhall do fo,” ſhe replied, “ in 
very few words, that your romance may 
not be interrupted, except by the arrival 
of our expected friends from the hotel. 


L 2 « It 
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It is no more than 1h;5—1 met with 
Sir Allen-Oſborn at the Court of , 
ſoon after we parted from your Ladyſhip 
at Liſbon, who, like another. Czſar, came 
but to look and conquer. My heart ſur- 
rendered to his ſummons—he demanded 
that my hand ſhould be the hoſtage of its 
faith—1 conſented to my own captivity, 


and have never repented my ratification of 
the treaty.— Now Jane!“ 


Tue now ow / Gabe a volume of im- 
| Patience, and impreſſed the face of her 
ſiſter with a variety of expreſſions—ſhe 
ſeemed all over agitated—ſhe even drew 


her breath with difficulty, and aſked for a 
s of water. 


91 4 
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KL Let it ſtand by me,”. ſaid ſhe, * cc 1 
; ſhall, perhaps, want to damp my throat 
more than once, in the courſe of an hif- 
tory which, though long, will 'be leſs te- 

dious 
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dious than incceeſting; to. all whom it may 
concern.” 


The gaiety of tone in which ſhe ut- 
tered the laſt part of the ſentence, made 
me believe that her former embarraſſment 
had proceeded from -no other cauſe than 
timidity, on which we rallied her, declar- 
ing our eagerneſs to hear the adventures of 
ſo charming an heroine ? 


During the whole of Lady Jane's recital, 
you mult not expect merely that I ſhall 
once- break the thread of her aſtoniſhing 
narrative, either by exclamations from my- 
ſelf or Lady Roſanna, You are poſſeſſed 
of penetration—you will be at no loſs to 
diſcover every thing—and you have ſym- 
pathy which will tell your heart what muſt 
have been the emotions of ours—begin- 
ning with doubt—growing into hope— 
improving to certainty—ending i in ecſtacy 
almoſt to fuffocation !— 


L3 Havieg 


* 
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- Having premiſcd that Iam to make no 
repetition of ſenlibility's fro/icks,-or nature's 
. effuſions —Now liſten to the ſweet enchan- 

treſs, who, by little and little, unfolded the 
thick woven web of contrivance, wherein 
were concealed the ultimatum of our fe- 
licity. * e 51 1 e 198351 


ou know,” ſaid Lady Jane, ſmiling 
on me, and preſſing the hand of my ſiſter 
cloſe to her heart, „ how many years we 
have refided with my mother in foreign 
countries; I can but juſt remember the 
death of my father; which event, our de- 
parture from Britain immediately followed, 
becauſe prudence adviſed that it ſhould; be 
ſo; and our affectionate mother never re- 
r it rat f ais 


« I ſhall not crackle you with a ſyſtema- 
tical enumeration of our infantine amuſe- 
ments or Ry the one Was ap- 
propriate 


Y | 
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propriate to ot wiſhes, the other to thoſe 
of our tender parent. +490 


Elizabeth was thirteen, tall, and well: 
grown; I one year younger, but, in figure, 
at leaſt five years behind her; when our 
mother, who treated us with as much con- 
fidence as if we had arrived at rhe age of 
women, one day ſhewed us, in part, the 
contents of a letter, which, ſhe ſaid, came 
from a friend extremely dear to our de- 
ceaſed father, and infinitely reſpected by 
herſelf. The name of this friend ſhe con. 
. eealed from us, as I ſhall alſo: do from 
you—] mean for the prefent—bur the pur» 
port of this letter, as well as the requeſt it 
contained, were both ſo marvelouſly ſin- 
gular, that my hiſtory would be nothing 
en them. 


a 
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4+ "TH * firſt inſtance he repreſented, 
that, having no children of his owa, he 
had * for his general heirs, hs two 
L bons 
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ſons of his only brother. That Moſt un- 


fortunately for theſe young men, they both 


loved the ſame beautiful object, who alone 


was ſenſible to the merits of the eider. He, 
thougli warned of his good fortune, from 
atlection for the younger, triumphed over - 


every ſelfiſh gratification, and raſhly bound 
zimſelf by an oath, never to accept the 


diſputed prize, with a brother ſo nt as 
n as ee * ſhould, live. 


206 Under this cruel inen my mo- 


 ther's friend complained, that he ſhould 
ave ſeen no probability of a regular ſuc- 
ceſſion to the honours of his family, from 


he ſtrength of that invincible attachment 


which would for ever prevent either of 


them from forming any as laſt ing conuec- 


tiop; there being not ſuch another woman 
id the univerſe as the one ſo nobly re- 
nounced een from fraternal conſidera- 


tions. 16 * N42 OH 0 DO 34)! 
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„Never, he ſaid, ſhould: he have ſeen 
the olive branches flouriſh round their ta- 
ble, if the generoſity of one nephew had 
not equalled the | ſacrifice made from the 
ſame motive by the other, that the youngeſt 
had propoſed to himſelf and his parents, as 
the only certain remedy to baffle the diſor- 
der, his unfortunate predile tion had in- 
troduced to, and ſpread through every part 
of his family, that he ſhould be permitted 
for a ſeaſon to withdraw from their arms, 
under pretence of viſiting foreign countries 
in purſuit of improvement; that after: a 
certain time falſe accounts ſhould: be ſent 
over of his death; meanwhile, aſſuming 
aà feigned name, he would ſeclude him- 
ſelf in the Netherlands, where it was un- 
Pkely his plans ſhould be fruſtrated by 
any premature diſcovery, before the marri- 
age of his brother ſhould be accompliſhed, 
and he had ceaſed to conſider in his wife 

the n of his wr e 20 
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« My mother's friend exulted in this ar- 
rangement, declaring, it the only method 
- which could have reſtored himſelf and fa- 
mily to their accuſtomed happineſs. 

My mother's friend followed this ex- 
traordinary communication with a requeſt 
quite as ſingular, for, having mentioned 
where his nephew meant to reſide, he be- 
ſought her, in terms the moſt urgent and 
pathetic, that ſhe would make it alſo the 
place of her reſidence; he ſaid, that be- 
ſides wiſhing the felf-baniſhed young man 
might experience the comforts of her pa- 
tronage, a reaſon of itſelf ſufficient to ren- 
der him ardently anxious to obtain it for 
him, he had yet even. ſtronger motives ; 
and his views for the happineſs of his ne- 
phew were ſtil] much more extenſive, de- 
licately glancing at her daughters for re- 
moving certain prejudices, and forming 
future eſtabliſhments; Ah! what an ardu- 
ous undertaking; did this appear to my 


\ 
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mother, for the firſt two years we lived in 
the neighbourhood of Mr. Marchment, the 
only name by which the ſtranger was 
known even to ourſelves, who were alſo 
entirely ſnut ont from the knowledge of 
what romantic expedient his uncle had 
been pleaſed to build on our perſonal 
charms, Which his deſire to draw the poor 
ſoul out of one entanglement, only to 
plunge him in another, had made him ex- 
tremely over-rate. 


« We will ſay nothing of that deep com- 
plexioned gloom in which our unfortunate 
lover wraped himſelf, as in a mantle; but 
proceed to tell you how, when his freezing 
indifference began to thaw, he was n to 
lay it aſide. 


No ſymptoms of this change in the 
climate of his heart, had taken place; 
when, by a letter from his father, with 
whom my mother correſponded fince the 
deceaſe 
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deceaſe of her i friend, we were ſum» 
moned to give him the meeting at another 
place, far diftant from that in heck” we 
had nnen reſided. 


On this excurſion Mr. Marchmeat 
was our companion, but did not ſhew 
| himſelf to any one of the party, except bis 
father, with whom he had pt vately, fre- 
quent and tender interviews; but his 
wounds were not yet enough healed to 
truſt himſelf with the ſight of his miſtreſs, 

who was not yet the wife of his brother, 
ang for whoſe health the voyage had been 
nenen, 10 | 


80. Hers Lady Jane are ſhall do the 


ſame, to give you a moment's time for re- 
ere 


. he 
Py * © 


1 „We | Gi no more,“ continued 
our ſweet narratreſs, to the Netherlands, 
but went about viſiting ſeveral of the Eu- 
: | a 7 abi 
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ropean Courts; and through che whole of 
our tour, were ill accompanied by Mr. 
Marchment ; who, having at length re- 
covered from his firſt diſappointment in 
the belle paſſion, as well as from the grief 
which had weighed down his ſpirits for 
the loſs of a mother he adored, and. an 
uncle whom he loved, began, I don't know 
how, to caſt his eyes upon me, as on one 
from whom he was willing to receive con- 
ſolation for all his paſſed troubles, 


% My mother,” continued Lady Jane 
but before ſhe could proceed in the ſen- 
tence, whilſt tears of uncontrolable rapture 
fell in torrents over the checks of Roſanna 
and my own ; my dear Lord folded me to 
his keart, and the next moment reſigned 
me to the fraternal arms of the generous, 
the honourable, the lamented, Charles Dan- 
Renville ! 36% 
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For the concluſion of this ſcene I refer to 
the livelineſs of your imagination ; it muſt 
be a mind leſs incumbered with every ſpe- 
cies of fehcity than what are now crowding 
upon mine; ſuch alone, can find leiſure to 
-* compoſe itſelf, ſo as to underſtand its own 
language, or before it can hope to be un- 
derſtood by others. 


Think Henry, O think, what bave been 
the weight of my troubles, when I not only 
ſaw myſelf an out-caſt from my natural 
friends, but the ſcourge of that benevolent 
family, whoſe compaſſion adopted the roof- 
leſs child of miſery ; to ſee them all un- 
happy, afflicted, ſeparated, and for me! 
Oh ! ſum up theſe images to your-aid, and 
by them only will you be able to meaſure | 
the depth of thoſe emotions which have 
agitated my heart on ſeeing the brother of 
my Lord, rifing as it were from the tombs! 
Seeing him not only alive, but ſeeing him 
happy ! 

. Will 
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Will you have the goodneſs to give or- 
ders that Colt-Hill may be prepared to 
receive a large party; we are all determined 
to witneſs your union with your lovely El- 
len. By my early mendicant profeſſion, I 
have imbibed this prejudice, that no journey 
can be too long, provided its termination 
be profitable, and exactly the ſame are now 
my ſentiments, whether I ſubſcribe myſelf . 
as your affectionate ſiſter Julia Oſſington, 
or, Julia the Gipſy Counteſs. 


FINIS. 


